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READER. 


INCE Prefaces are become ſo com- 
non, Ii will therefore (according to 
Cuſtom) be expefled that 1 give 
ſome prefatory Account of my ſelf, 
and of the following Sheets, which . 
I think is very neceſſary for my own Reputation, 
as well as the Satrsfattion of ahs Reader; for 
ſome may imagine me to be a common Scribler, 
or a poor mercenary Hackney Poet, and thut I 
write this Invective (as they will be ſure to cal 
it) only to get Bread to filence the Clamours of 
my croaking Guts, rather than to reform Prond, 
Peeviſh, Arrogant, Sluttiſo, Scolding and Lud 
Women, which J do aſſure them is jalſe. Fm, 
Know all Men and Women, by theſe Preſents, 
that I am nobly deſcended, but from-what- Lord 
and Lady, I hold it not proper at-preſent»to tell 
you ; perhaps you'll ſay then, that I am aſbam d, 
as being ſome By-Blow of the Lord knows who, 
begot upon ſome Lady of Pleaſure; the Lond 
knows where; and fo you may if yo pleaſe, 
fer, Stoick- like, can bear any Misſortune ; and 
harder Conjetlures than theſe, cannot ſpock...a - 
A 3. Temger. 
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Temper like mine, whoſe Reaſon hat been tho- 
roughly reftify'd by a dear-bought Experience. 
So that this may ſuffice Jor the Account of my 


af. 
As for my Book, ſome contented Cuckold, or 
demure fly She- Sinner, may ack, To what End 
I write it? To whom I auſwer, Why may not 
I gratify my Itch, as wel as they theirs ? J 
write it, therefore, to Scratch aud'Cliw ſnch 
miſerable Wretches, who, like my. jelf, have 
raſbly plung'd themſelues into the mire of 
Matrimony ; and alſo to warn unmwayy Youth, 
that they ſlip not into the like unhappy Srnte. 


I would wit be underſiond here, to inveigh 
againſt Marriage in General, uo, far from it; 


for I own it to be of Divine Inſtitution, ap- 


\prov'd on by all Nations, enjoin'd by our Laws, 


and 'tis neceſſary it ſhould be ſo, to reſtrain 
the extravagant Luſt, and give a Check to the 
exorbitant Paſſions of the wild and hot-headed 
Touth of both Sexes. And indeed, it is an Holy- 
State, (tho miraculous) where Perſons are 


equally join'd in reſpect of Tears, Birth, Con- 


flitution and Fortunes ; and are both alike Lov- 
ing, Wiſe, Conflant and Good-condition'd, who 
indeed only, can be accounted Happy ; and 
among the Multitude of Miſerable, there are 
a few ſuch. 
To be ſerious, The Unhappineſs of Youth in 
this State, is moſily owing to themſelves ; they 
are made ſo through their own Obſtinacy and 
l Rafimeſs ; 
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Raſhneſs ; and tis for want of derati 

„ | 
if they bad, they would net flight aud contenm 
the Hdvice of thoſe win baue fully 
experienced the Miſchiefs of inconfiderate Mar- 
riage, Nor, with the Kite, which foqps to 
any Carrion, let looſe their Hearts to be capts- 


wated by ſome wanton fair; and cantemm the 


Advice of their befl Friends : Fir nothing is 
more common now a Days, than to hear a young 
Fellow ſay, You may as well hold your Peace, 
or keep your Breath to cool your Pottage, 
for I am reſoly'd to have her, tho ſhe has 
not a Smock to her Back, or a Shoe to her 
Foot. And a filly raw Wench, to cry out, and 
ſay, Have him I will, if I am forc'd to beg 
with him, So that it is evident, for one pru- 
dent and confiderate Match, made with the Ad- 
vice and Conſent of Friends and Relations, there 
are a Hundred that are made otherwiſe. 

In ſport, what Regret muſt it be to a mar- 
ried Man, to find his little Pleaſure terminate 
in ſo ſhort a Space; and when he calls to Mind 
the Oaths and Promiſes his ſubtle Deceiver made 
him, when they were upon making one another 
Sure, as they call it; and upon Sealing and 
Delivery; and, like the loving Fools in Don 
Quevedo, crying out, I am thine (ſays one) 
and thine alone, or let all the Devils in 
Hell take me: But be ſure you are Con- 


ſtant : Yes, yes, cries the other, or may my 
| Soul 
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Soul never enter into the Kingdom of 
Heaven: I ſay, theſe muſt be very anxious 
Remembrances, when there is a Deſection in. the 
State of Wedleck, which ſhould be wholly made 
up with all that is Agreeable, 

: Would: young Men, (as J earneſtly adviſe 
them) confider ſeriouſly this important Choice, 
they would not ſtand condemned to Repentance 
all their Lives ; eſpecially fince theye is no Re- 
demption but by the Death of one of them. And 


 Homen, in this State, are worſe than Pirates; 


for a Gally Slave may compound for his Freedom ; 
but there is no Hopes of Ranſom out of the Fa- 


tal Snare of Wedlock into which the little wane 
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CHAP. L 


The Folly and Extravagancy of moſt Men 
in Courtſhip; with the fatal 1. 
quences which attend thoſs who have in- 
tolerable Proud and Imperious Wives. 


H E extravagant Paſſion which both 
Sexes have for the Naked Enjoy- 
ven of each, Other, may be ſup- 
1 — equally alike: But if it be 
Üurenger in either, 'tis on the Side of 
the Fair- Ser: So that call it LOVE, or any 
other ſofter Term, tis really nothing elſe but a 
violent _ after Yenery, which raging in the 
Blood, and boyling in the Yeins, excites both. 
Men and Women to an inſatiate Deſire of know - 
ing the Difference of either Sex, by joining in 
carnal Copulation ; and the numerous Pleaſures 
drawn at that Time thro' Nature's Alembick, 
producing ſuch an extraordinary Titillation "wh 
rac 
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the genital Parts, ſo exquiſitely Raviſhing, 
that were it to laſt longer than a Minute, the 
Learned are of Opinion, it would abſolutely 
diveſt the Worfhipper of his Senſe and Rea- 
ſon, even before his Sacrifice had reach'd 
Love's Altar. 

As this luſtful Defire is no ways Pruden- 
tial, ſo it knows wo Diſcretion below the Girale, 
but is ſwift in its Sallies, and all the Con- 
queſt it makes, is with random Shot, ſpent 


in the Dark, without any other Acquifitions,. 


than a few Minutes Joy, which, as Lightning, 
fly thro' the whole Mals, and even ceaſe wick 
the Action. 

Tho' Ben Fobnſon, ſeem'd to aſſert a more 


ſubſtantial Bliſs, when he ſays, 


This is no Killing War 
To which you preſſed are; 
But fair and gentle Strife, 
Which Lovers call their Life. 
Then look before you yield to Slumber, 
That your Delights are drawn paſt Number. 
Joys got with Strife, — 3 | 
et no ſleepy Peace ; 
| But keep the Bride's fair Eyes, 
Awake with her own Cries, 
Which are but Maiden Fears, 
And Kiſſes ary ſuch Tears. 


And, the late witty Eari of Rocheſter, who 
(tis ſuppos'd by moſt Women) penetrated as 
far into the Avenues of this Paffion as was 
poſſible for Mortal Man, gives into a Con- 
ceſſion, that there ,. feeling ſenfitive Bliſs 

e in 
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in it: For when a certain amorous Lady aſk'd 
him at the 16th Year of his Age 


Whether Love's Joys he'd ever felt? _ 
His Lordſhip readily replyd, 
Why, Madam! do you think I'm Gelt? 


But waving theſe Digreſſions: 'Tho' tis cer- 
tain there is no Subſtantial Bliſs in any earth - 
ly Enjoyment, yet Mankind has ſuch a na- 
tural Propenfity to this Sin of Lechery, that 
it's univerſally defir'd, and ſought after by 
both Young and Old: And as other Recrea- 
tions and Pleaſures afford variety of Delights, 
this is look'd upon as the Center of them 
all, as having the greateſt Power and In- 
fluence over them: An Inftance of which may 
be ſeen even in Children, who no ſooner be- 
gin to excite our Affections by their innocent 
Pratling, but they ſhew the Effects of it: 
They will Wimper and Cry fora little Wife, 
like themſelves, tho' they know not what the 
Name fignifies, yet they ſeem very much de- 
lighted, and pleas'd with the Thoughts of it : 
Nor is it diſhcult to produce Inſtances of ſe- 
veral but of Six or Seven Years of Ape, 
whoſe Natural Conſtitution has been fo ſtrong 
as to invigorate their viril Members ſo ardent- 
ly, that they have earneſtly defir'd, and us'd 
their utmoſt Endeavoutrs to perform what Na- 
ture expects from a more maturer Age. 

So that nothing argues Maukind more in a 
State of Lunacy and Folly, than the extra- 
vagant Sallies of Nature, when ſhe N 
Young People to Love. The Violence of this 

| Paſſion, 
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" Paſſion, being rais'd to the higheſt Pitch, by 
a ſtrong Conſtitution, made up with all the 
Natural Qualifications of Vigour and Life: 
So that many Times this early Madneſs not 
only Decoys young Gentlemen into the State 
of Matrimony too ſoon, but ranks them a- 
mong the Herd of horned Beaſts; and be 
diſtinguiſhed and ſtigmatiz d by their * 
bours, and all that know them, with the 
Name of Beardleſs Cuckolds. 
A Comfort purchgs'd at the Expence of all 
the eaſe and ſerenity of Mind, which ſhould 
make the remaining part of Man's Life happy. 
For how inſipid does it appear, to ſee a youn 
Gentleman in the Prime of his Youth, diſcard all 
manner of Reaſon and Frugality, to purchaſe 
the Author of his Miſeries; and this at an 
Age of Sixteen, Fourteen; nay, ſometimes 
but at Twelve, more or leſs, when, indeed, 
he is not capable of performing the Offices 
of Nature. | 
Hence tis, that it would make a wiſe Man 
Laugh to ſee our young Enamoretta begin his 
firſt Attacks, and pay his Addrefſes to a fi- 
nicky Lady, an Arm- full of Silk, whoſe Beau- 
ty is heighten'd by all the artful Embelliſh- 
ments of Waſh and Paint; and whoſe Mein 
is made agreeable only by Faſhion and Dreſs, 
Perhaps our amorous Spark has been ſmit- 
ten with Cupid's fatal Dart, either at ſome 
Ball, Dancing Match, or Boarding-School ; 
and here tis he reſorts, pines himſelf under 
his Miſtreſſes Window, employs all his 
Thoughts on her PerfeRions, h ies aſſidu- 
ouſly 
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ouſly how he ſhall gain her; and is daily 
Plotting to get into Fool's Paradiſe. 

' And having a ſmall Eftate, he laviſhly Bribes 
himſelf into her Company, by making her 
coſtly Preſents; and thinks it an ineftimable 
Blefling, if he can purchaſe but one Kiſs at 
the Expence of a pair of Pendants, a Gold 
Watch, or a Diamond Ring. And notwith- 


ſtanding daily Experience points to him the 
many Miſchiefs and Miſeries other married 
Men fall into, being drawn into Cupid's 
Snare, the Spirit ot Infatuation has 


ſeſs'd him ſo much, that he muſt be run- 
ning after an uus Fatuns, believing it the 
Star of Yenus, and lays all his Wits together 
to find its Heighth and Depth, with as much 
Application (tho? to as little purpoſe) as ſome 
f our Modern Pranticks have done in finding 
out the Longitude. | 

Well, this paſſionate Admirer of ours, hav- 
ing, with the Boy, caught a Purterfly, and 
gotten Poſſeſſion of his Idol, after a World 


of Pains aftid Coft, he is now in haſte to fall 


down and Worſhip it; and ſwim, as he ſax 
ſes, thro' the milky Way of Bliſs to the 
enter of Happineſs. Indeed, he ſatiates him- 
ſelf a while, and even penetrates fo far till 
. — 585 of — _ = 8 7 
and the of one Diſh, c is 
tite, and the little God, that bad decoy'd 
im, begins to leave him : But as Fire in the 
Night cannot be hid, ſo the Temper of his 
Miſtreſs mulk not lye long conceal'd, for he 
has purchas'd and nouriſh'd a Snake in his Bo- 
ſom; and inſtead of ring caught faſt = 
Sh * 0 
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of a Maid, has either hook'd a Thornbacks 
or taken an Eel by the Tail. 

Thus glutted with Love, and reduced 
an extravagant Wife, he begins to repent a 


grow cold in his Affections: He ſees his Wife: 


mtolerable Proud, her Apparel above her 
Station, his Eſtate not ſufficient to ſupport 
it, and that he Diminiſhes ma | he begins to 
look back upon his former fon Addrefite and 
Fooleries; and he owns he muſt needs make it 
an Article of Faith, that Matrimony was ſuch 
a Curſe as he had heard before ; and that he 
2 bought very laviſhly and fooliſhly his own 

uin. ' / 

If the intolerable Pride of his Wife is not 
ſupply'd with, ſhe preſently upbraids bim with 
indifference, and coldneſs in Aﬀetion; and 
this, attended with ſome crocodile Tears, al- 
lures him to continue contentedly in the De- 


coy, and ſtrain hard to gratify her exorbitant 


Defires. But if this will not do, a ſullen Cloud 
. on her Brow, and ſhe affefts an In- 
diſpoſition: She takes to her Chamber, and 
when the Revels of Love are for making their 
midnight Sallies, ſhe repulſes him in the At- 
tack, and defires to be excus'd, upon an ac- 
count of her preſent 1!lgels. 

The Husband here is at a loſs; he grows 
Compaſſionate all of a ſudden, like a ſtupify d, 
infatuated Fool; and there being now no more 
remembrance of her Extra vagances, he ten- 
carl calls her his Dear; and deſires ſhe would 
let him know the Reaſon of her Diſcontent, 


and what .ail'd her, To which ſhe replies, 
Lord help me, I haue Reaſon enough to be 
alſſatis- 
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aiſatisfy's z, and if you knew all, you would ſay 
fo roo; but tt's no Matter, Mr. Ealy, I/ keep 


is to my ſelf ; for I find 'tis to no purpoſe, to 
tell an unkind Hushand the Ha the 


Wife of his Boſom receives at his Hangs — 
And here ſhe Sighs. —— This makes the do- 
ing Fool ten times. more importunate than 
— ſa. that he will not be fatisfy'd till he 
knows the Cauſe of her Diſquiet. 
Well then, Mr Eaſy, ſays ſhe, ſince you are 
reſolv d to know, you ſhall, and it is this : The 


ot ber 9 was ſent for, you know, to go to 


Madam Delicate's Chriſtuing, and when 1 
came thither, I found a noble Entertaiumens 
for a Compan of Gentlewomen, the moſt Or- 
dinary of which was richer Dreſt by far 
than your Wife, which put me ſo out of 
Countenance, that what with Shame and An- 
ger, I burnt with Hou and Revenge; cſte- 
cially when T conſider'd, that the beſt of rhe 
all, did not come of, a letter Family than my 
ſelf. As for my Part, I value not <what Cloatls 
I wear, provided they are clean and decent ; 
but, methinks, it bighty reflects upon your oun 
Reputation, and that of my Relations, that 1 
make no better Appearance. Beſides, what 
made me more aſbam d, was, that Madam 
Laviſh, and Miſtreſs. Airey took Notice of it, 
and ſaid publickly, it was a Shame for ns both 
J had no better Cloaths to follow the Faſhion 
with, and be Modiſh. | 
Hah! And is that all? (replies Mr. Eaſy 
her Husband) merbinks you might have more 
Wit, thax to regard whats ſuch Tatling Women 
as they ſay: * laue enough 10 2 
2. 420119 
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ſtudy no ot 
my Portion is flung in my Face; when indeed, 


have thought it an Honour to have taken me 


$ Cupid's Decoy. Or, 
with our Money, than to 2 it away in 


Purchaſing a Mercer's Shop full of Pride. 
You want no manner of Cloaths, having ſeve- 
ral Suits already, and you cannot but be Sen- 
ſible, that when we were firſt Married, I was 


foro d to buy Neceſſaries by degrees; that 


Quarter Day is at Hand; and in ſhort, what 
large Sums of Money I am expending, in order 
to get poſſeſſion of the ſmall Portion I was to 
have with you, which If I do not quickly re- 
ceive, will make me ſtand in need of a Statute 

of Bankrupt, and break. 
Here the Woman grows Angry, and replies: 
Ton are a — Man, indeed: en you can 
er Way to ver me, then preſently 


I knew the Time others far ſuperior to Mr. 
Eaſy, both in Eſtate and good Humour, would 


only with a Smock to my Back : But it ſeems, 
either I was bewitched, of ſome Devil ow's 
me a Spite, when I was inclin'd to make my 
Choice no better. T here's Mr. Alcock, and his 
Neighbour Jolly, ſcorns to let their Wives go 
Abroad, without the richeſt 4 Apparel, and 
avhat, in God's Name, am I, that I muſt go 
more like a Servant Wench, than the Miſtreſs 
of a Family? It's no matter, it is no matter, 
Mr. Eaſy, it is nothing but Slight, and there's 
an End on't. | | 

/ 4 bags - _— Lye ( _ the mo—_ 

or I think nothing too goo z an 

ſhotild bave every Thing you wbh for 2 
my Eſtate would reach it; but, by Heavens, I 
muſt not beggar my ſelf to gratify you in all 
padre a Reſpects, 


en eee «co. 
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Reſpes; and tbereſore, pray, my Dear, let's 
Kiſs, and Love ous another. 
Prithee now, what does the Man meant 
Let me alone that way, I have no ſuch Inch» 
nation to it if you haue; and if you knew my 
Hdifferency, you'd never touch me more. That 
is pretty (cries the Husband) bus I am vt 
bound to believe you; and, Devil take _ 
J do not think, were F dead, but you would 
Marry another before I was cold in my Grave. 
No, no, Mr. Ealy, you are miſtaken there, 
Til aſſure I am fo far from that, (ſays 
ho) eres, ery — 5 all 2 is — 
no Man ever ips again, 
the Life I have hitherto 122 with 7 unkind 
Tears falls from her Eyes; 


4 Creature as ſelf. 
And here 
which ſo moves the Fool, that he is 
inclinable to grant all ber unreaſonable De- 
mands : 80 that when he is upon the Point of 
making her a Promiſe large enough to het Sa- 
tisfaction ; ſhe 4 efigns to croſs hi 
and the better to gain 8, jumps out 
= ſlips on her Night-Gown, takes to her 
oſet, 


and Locks herfelf in. This odd Beha - 
viour of hers, makes the Husband very unea- 
ſy: A thouſand Thoughts runs through hie 
Head at once. Qne while be Fancies, ſhe 
might lay violent Hands on her ſelf, and com- 
mit Murder, another, that ſhe would grieve ſo . 
exceſſively as to fling her into Fits; a third, 
that he Id loſe all the Enjoyment he ex · 


pected from a Wife; and that there would be 
nothing but Diſcontent in the Family, the Con- 


ſequence of which was, That it would yy" 
. tac 
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the Publick talk of the Neighbourhood, where- 
by he ſhould not only be made their Jeſt, but 
forfeit his Reputation. Upon theſe Confide- 
— _—_ mo f whilſt = 1— 
Day, when taking t rtunity | 

in Chamber, he goes de and Addref 
ſes himſelf thus: e 
I have conſidered my Dear, (ſays be) rhe 
Nature of your Diſquietr, and upon ſecond 
Thoughts, have found ous an Expedient to 
make you happy; in order thereto, I woulda 
have you areſs your ſelf, and go along with 


Madam Gaudy 10 Day, to the Mercer s, and 
rake up what Silks you think moſt Faſhionable ; 


and that you may be convinced of my Sinceri- 
y, I have brought you twenty Guineas, which 
g'0u may lay out at your Pleaſure ; ſo far am 
rom having you diſreſpected, that for the 
Future, I am reſolved you ſhall make as good 
an Appearance as the beſt She in the Pariſh. ' 
The fubtle Extravagant, finding ſhe has 

ain'd the Aſcendant, Replies, Nhat Fw leaſe 
517 Eaſy; but, believe me, as T ſai before, I 
do it more for your Reputation than any thing 
elſe: Zis not out of Pride, nor through a de- 
fire of making often Viſits, but that I may 
appear in my Station, as Ornamental at 
Church, as any of my Neighbours ——— Ill, 
well, (cries he) ſay no more, my Dear, you 
Hall have what you Deſive ; if this wont do, 
take upon Credit, what — think will, ar any 
N on — and ſuch Perſons, 'who w 5 
you ave Whatever eaje, Como , * 
and let's be eta en i 1 


The 
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The Wife bearing this, is over - joy'd, and 
gives him Liberty to Kiſs her, ſhe in return 
takes him about the Neck, and does the like; 
then Views him with languiſhing but melting 
Eyes, and Kiſſes him again; which inſpires. 
the Husband with ſuch Warmth, that - Cupid 

reſently beats to Arms; and a hundred to one, 
ut ſome Couch or eaſy Chair are made Wit- 
neſſes of their Reconciliation. 2 

And here it is that Madam, reſolves to 
clinch the Nail: For whilſt he is penetrating 
the inward reteſſes of Love, ſhe makes him 
Swear by all that's good, to ſtand to his word, 
and that he will not upbraid her aſterwards for 
the Kindneſs he has beſtowed. Thus at once 
ſhe not only drains the Strength of his Body 
to cool her infide, but exhauſts his Purſe to 
Cloath her Back ! And is not this a Comfort, 
think ye, ſufficient to compenſate all the Mi- 
ſeries attending a Married Life ⁊ | 

Well, Love having beaten the Retreat, the 
Husband from hence may date his Ruin. He 
retires about his Bufineſs ; leaving her to ad- 
juſt her ſelf, and Laugh at his Simplicity. She 

is not long before ſhe Dreſſes, and gets ready 
may to go abroad. Accordingly Madam Gaudy 
' af 8 ſent for; who no ſooner comes, but the other 
Yell, Y notifies ber Intentions, and begs her Company 
you | to go along with her: She agrees, and a 

do, Coach is ſent for ; but before they depart, the 
any Husband muſt entertain them with a Lobfter, 
/ let ga Bottle of Wine, a Piece of Salmon, or ſome 
i, ſuch thing; and then after receiving a diſſem- 
bling Kiſs or two, hand them into the Coach, 


with 
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- with as much Satisfaction as they had the firſt 
Day they were Married. | 

4 ſhort, theſe Extravagancies of hers, by ED 
Degrees, exhauſts her Husband's Purſe, 
that he is rendered unable to maintain his 
Credit. Bills come ſo thick he cannot pay 
them, and he is forced to keep up, not being 
able to anſwer his Creditors demands: S0 that 
through her abominable Profuſeneſs the poor 
Man either becomes a Bankrupt, or is Arreſt- 
ed, and thrown into Goal; and their Periſhes 
in a miſerable Condition, | | 

Then it is that this Moth in his Garment 
muſt either diveſt herſelf of her Pride, or 
turn Whore to compleat her own Ruin, and 
invent a gry ang: Lo" to excuſe her 
Faults by, an their Misfortunes, upon 
the Back of her . "Y 

From hence the Reader may obſerve, how |,» 
dangerous and ruinous it. is te gratify a Woman. ch. 
in her Pride. Such a Woman therefore, who. H 
and diſcards alt oF 


ſhews the want of Judgm 
Madeſty and Prudence, to be rid like 
a managed Horſe with a Curb, and held in 
with a ftraight Rein, or elſe ſhe will ſoon 
break the Back of her. Rider, | 
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CHAP. II. 


The Subtle Artifices married Women make 
wſe of to Cuc told their Husbands ; with 
the laſcivious Intrigues between Mr. Hor- 

ner 4 reputed Eunuch, and the Wives 

of Mr. Daſh 4 Vimtner, Mr. Luftring @ 
cer, and Mr. Holland @ Draper. 


WW Omen being naturally inclined to Con- 
ceit well of themſelves, are the more 
apt to ſet a Value on Beauty + and whether 
they have any or not, are willing to believe 
they have. For when the Wife has reduced her 
Husband's Purſe, to cloath her in the richeit 
Silks, according fo the neweſt Faſhion, and 
taken a Survey of her ſelf in the Glaſs; the 
next is to expoſe her ſelf to the Publick - 
View, ſet off to the beſt Advantage, that ſhe 
may be admired by all that ſee her. X 
uch a Wife had Mr. Daſh, a Vintner, at 
the Sign of the Mufti's Cap, not far Eaſt ward 
from the Royal-Exchange ; an Honeſt Indu · 
A ſtrious Citizen; but of a Temper too Baſy and 
Mild, to guard him from the Matrimanial 
bort of Cucko/dom. She had contracted an Ac- 
I quaintance with one Mrs. Sty, an old Beldam, 
PI 4 batterred out Sinner, who in her Youthful 
| Days, had much Beauty and many Charms, 


which 
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which then gained her abundance of Admirers, 
who ſollicited her Favours with generous Pre- 


Tents, which ſhe, good natured Creature, as li- 


berally diſpenſed with; for any Man might 
have a lick at her Zove-Por for Money ; but 
now ſhe was forced to get her Bread by Bawd- 
img 
to the Embrades of luftful Leachers, and 

curing well-hung Stallions for buxom Wenches, 


and wanton Wives; in which Trade, ſhe bas 
acquired great Wealth, and is now as famous EF 
in Weſtminſter, as Madam Creſeil was in her 


Time in Moorfelds. 


This She-Devil, being frequently at the 


Houſe, became ſo intimately acquainted with 
the Man and his Wife, that ſhe perceived, they 
did not live fo lovingly together as they ought: 


For the Husband was naturally Modeſt, Indu- 


{trious, Diligent and Frugal, and his Wife quite 


the reverſe, which he difcovered by her d 
Dreis, as we have ſaid, wanton Bebaviour, 


luſtful Looks, and amorous Tittle-Tattle ; for 
which her Husband would often reprove her, 
ſaying: My Dear, be ruled by me; have 6 
better Guard over your Words and Action,, 
leaſt you give the World occaſion . to believe 
von Light, nay, what is worſe, Lewd; ans 
Reputation, you know, once forfeited, is wot 
eaſrily regained. mw 

To which ſhe very ſmartly replied , 'Tis 
very <vell, Mr. Eaſy, I hear you, and you are 
but a Fealons-pated Fool for Pains : For, 
would you haue me [it Hum- 
purring like an old Cat in the Chimney Corner, 


and as ſilent as a Mouſe in a Cheeſe, as if I has 
| neither 


; that is, decoying innocent young Girls in- 


in the Bar, t 
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either Life nor Soul in me? If ſo, the World 
ight then ſay, indeed, bat a poor, fooliſh, 
a T bing is that? And ſo I ſhall be 
ighted, derided, and ſcorn'd by all People. 
No, indecd, not J, adds ſhe, ſnuffing up 
er Noſe. Upen which the fond Idiot, for 
in. Mcace-ſake, went about his Bufineſs, and left 
ger to do as ſhe pleas d. . ES 
Mrs. Sly having heard this, concluded her 
a Perſon for her purpoſe; ſo the next Day ſhe 
vent to the Houſe again, and appointed a Stal- 
lion of her Acquaintance, named Mr. Horner, 
o come to her, where they agreed to have 4 
good Dinner, and to invite the Maſter and 
Miſtreſs of the Houſe to Dine with them, 
which was accerdingly done. * 
lt muſt be obſerved, that this Mr. Horner 
vas a Perſon every way Qualify'd to be an able 
ite Stallion, having an Talent in 
iz pleaſing the Fair.Sex, He had a voluble 
— Ton ue, perſuaſive enou to delude the 
oft, chaſteſt Woman to farfeit her Vertue, 
beſides, a winning Addreſs, with a graceful 
hape and Mein, a curious Structure of Body, 
and noble Preſence of Mind; all which made 
ſome envious Wits of the Age conclude, that 
he originally ſprung trom one of 'the natural 
Sons of a certain Monarch. Tt 
But be that as it will: It's certain he had re- 


narrow Circumſtances, inſomuch that he coul 
think of no other Way of living, than by put- 
ting in Practice Phil. Porter's Motto; that is, 
Jin plain Engliſb, he made his P— his Plough. 


At 
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Alt Dinner he entertained them with variety 
of Diſcourſe extreamly Pleaſant; and after 
they had Dined, with two or three amorout 
Songs, which he ſung with 2 Judgment in 
an effeminate Voice, which he counterfeited 
to Perfection. One was as follows. 


C Veia, the archeſt Rogue alive, pe 
One Day was plund ring of a Hive; th; 
But whilſt with too, too eager Haſte, H. 
The liquid Sweets he ſtrove to Taſte, fot 
A Bee ſurprized the beedleſs Boy, nit 
Prick d him, and daſb d th ea Foy. M 
Strait to his Mothers Lap he es, — 1 cu 
With 8 and blubber'd Eyes, 
Sen ſhe ; What des my Boy-kiln ail ? w! 
hen thus be rol his Mournful Tale: {| W 
A little Bird, they call a Bee, ' a ſai 
With. Yellow Wings; ſee Mother ! ſee! on 
How k hes Grnng, and Wounded me ! in 
And aren't you, (reply'd bis Mother) | ſof 
For all the World, juſt ſuch another? ] &@ 
A peeviſh, froward, —— oo, 06 
That's like in Sulk, and like in Sing? N 
For when you aim your cruel Dart, ny 
*Gainſt ſome unwary Lover's Heart ; m 
How little is the Archer found ! A 


How wide the Caſm! How deep the Wound! ra 

Having ſung this Song, with melting Accent in 

peculiar to all its Graces, it was extrteamly a- he 
greeable to them all, but much more to the 

Vintner's Wife, whom it had inſpired with to 

| an unuſual Warmth, for which ſhe returned in 

| bim, in her Looks, a Thouſand Thanks. But, ar 


Mr. in 
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Mr. Horner, pretending urgent Buſineſs, took 
his Leave, and left the venerable Bawd his 
Aunt, as he call'd her, behind. 
He was no ſooner gone, but the Vintner ſaid, 
Madam, your Kinſman is a very yoo accom- 
liſh'd Gentleman. Yes, Sir, (ſaid he) ſo he 
2 were it not for a ſcurvy Miſchance that hap- 
pen'd to him ſome Years ago. Pray, what is 
that? (ſaid he). Why Sir, replies this Helliſh 
Hypocrite, with much ſeeming Sorrow, he un- 
fortunately, by a ſad Accident, 'bruis'd his Ge- 
nitals ſo lamentably, that the Surgeon fearing a 
Mortification, to ſave his Life, was obliged to 
cut out the chief Evidences of his Manhood. 
She had no ſooner ſaid this, but the Bell rung, 
which obliged. the Vintner to withdraw.—His 
Wife, very much ſurpriz'd at this Declaration, 
faid to the Bawd, Lord! Madam, I hope you're 
only in Jeſt ; and that there's nothing of Truth 
in what you = No, no, Madam, (reply'd ſhe, 
ſoftly in her Ear) it is quite otherwiſe, I only 
ſay fo, that Men may more freely admit him to 
Converſe with their Wives: —For, in Truth, 
Nature has rather been too liberal, and be- 
ſtow'd very large Endowments upon him; inſo- 
much, that he is not to be repuls'd with one 
Attack, his Conſtitution being ſuch, that he can 
rally often, is ever prolifick, and fo diffolvin 
in his Encounters, that the moſt barren Wom 
he has often made fertile, | 
At theſe Words, the Vintner's Wife ſeem'd 
to be in a Trance, ſhe found an unuſual Warmth 
inſpire her Veins, her Blood began to boil, 
and all Nature was upon the Point of diſſolv- 


ing. 5 
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But recovering benſelf, with a 
ſoft ch. \ anſwer's, Ah, Madan, how bs 


how happy, if what ou ſay be true, m 
— But I luſh to ſpeak it! Tis Seven 
— 


ſince] was firſt Marr 
be ſeven more, 
with Child: Oh, what an unhappy Women 

I, born to be made miſerable 5 an. impotent 
— ——You may ſoon have a Remedy, 
reply'd Madam Sly, if you'll-be. rul'd 

And here their Diſcourlo broke, 
interrupted by the coming in of Madam Tu- 
ftring, a Mercer's Wife, a fine jolly Woman, 
but extream laſcivious, who had alſo beep 
married ſome Years, without having any 
Child; ſhe brought with her, 4s her Con» 
panion, Mrs. Holland, a Draper's Wife in the 
City, one as lewdly arty, ny _— 

Their ſudden coming in, 

rceiv'd, created ſome little Nifor 
— Daſh, and Mrs. Sly, le Dieter in te. 
their Excuſes; but as t ey were all of a Quik 
and the Vintner's Wife Ning let into t 
private Amours, ſhe oblig'd 2 ta ſit down 
and ſhare their Converſation, _, 

She then could no longer conceal from hee 
Familiars what Mrs. Sly bad told her of Mr. 
Horner; but quickly ler them intirely into the 

Toons, as knowing ſhe might confide in their 

Fidelit 
n This Relation, Mrs. Sly the Bawd, told ſo 
luſhiouſly, that they even burnt with Luſt. 

Madam Daſh, having invited Mr. Herner 
to dine at her Houſe the next Day, ſhe 
ehought ſhe could not pleaſe her lecheroug 
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Goflips better, than by giving them a private 


Invitation to come thither alſo; at the. ſame 
time promiſing them to order it ſo, as that they 


might every one of them ſee him without 
Diſcovery, which was the only thing they 
wanted. And fo this chaſte Society broke up, 
with Reſolutions, no doubt, to do each of 
them a comfortable Piece of Service to their 
Husbands. : 4s 

But before they parted with Hy the Bawd, 
Madam Luſtring, and Mrs. Holland, had found 
out an Expedient to make her promiſe them 
to introduce Mr. Horner into their Converſa- 
tion; and this they did with ſo much Privacy, 
that the one knew not of the other's Aſſigna- 
tion; ſo covetous and engroſſing are thoſe Wo- 
men who are laſciviouſly inclin d! 

Mr. Horner is come, according to the Hour, 
and a ſplendid Dinner is provided ; the Wife is 
all Gay, Jocund, and Merry, and in her beſt 
Apparel; her Breaſts are expos'd, which heave 
like living Mountains of Snow, ſo that Nature 
might be trac'd by a diſcerning Eye, even to 
its Manfion Scat; and the Ivory Supporters of 
her Body, artfully expos'd to View by the 
help of a modeſt Covering, call'd a Hoop of 
the Size. And here it was that w 
ever Madam Daſh look'd on Mr. Horner, that 
ſhe threw at him all the amorous Glances of 
a well-diſciplin'd Eye ; which, in return, none 
but ſo ſkilful an Archer as himſelf could have: 
darted back again. | 

But what adds much to the Pleaſantneſs of 
this Amour, was the reſtleſs Temper of the: 
Men, who, till they 8 have a Sight — 

2 t 


—— — 
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this handſome Gelding, were the moſt unea 
People in the World; and as they were fix 
in an adjoining Room, through which they 


might ſee him paſs, they were of a ſudden 


told that he was a coming. Bleſs me!] how 
did they thruſt and ſqueeze, and ſtri ve for 


Precedence: Which is he? cries one: 'T hat, 


That's the Gentleman, ſays another, pointi 
to him: I can't ſee him, ſays a Third: 

Fourth, that was ſhorter than the reſt, - who 
would overlook 'em. all, jumpt immediately 
to the Window, and theult his Head through 
a Saſh that was drawn up, and ſupported 
a Peg: But whether or no the.Devil ow'd him 
a Spite, or that one of his Companions ſlipt 
the Peg out on Purpoſe, is yet a Secret; but 


certain ir is, it fell down with ſuch Force, 


that the Blood guſh'd out from his Noſtrils; 


ſo that the poor Man had like to have ſuffer d 


a Diſlocation in his Neck by it. 


This Accident was attended with a great 


deal of Mirth and Laughter; and as he could 
not get out of his ſaſh'd Pillory, without Help, 
the molt obliging Mr. Horner was the firit 


that ran to his Aſſiſtance and: releas'd him. 


The Women ſaw alt this with infinite-Plea- 


ſure, from their Quarter; and twas the greateſt: 
Diverſion to them in the World. Andes it 


happen'd, the Lot fell upon Madam Znſtring, 


to diſcover the miſerable, unfortunate Nat, to 
be her Husband: Who, though ſhe durſt not 


appear her ſelf, to condole with him in this Mis- 
fortune, yet was reſolved: to gratify'\his De- 


liverer, Mr. Horner, unknown to him the firſt 


Opportunity. Not but that ſhe did not ory 
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F 
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if the Devil had broke his Neck, ſo that ſhe 


that from that time forward, hs Vein 


of their moſt ſamiliar 


every Day welcome at their Houſes. 


To return to Madam Daſh. — Dinner being: 
ready; he is conducted to the Table, along 
with Sly the Bawd; and ſeated betwixt the 
Vintner and his Wife ; where Mad 

ey are all become the 
liging Company in the World : Me 


Carver, and th 


mi he biz gain her, Ends with Mr. Horner. 

. Tuſtring was 
Mr. Horner for this Piece of Service 
Conjunction witn Mr. Holland, beg d he would 
accept of a Glaſs of Wine, and 
Yifit at their Houſes, which he agreed to 


thankful to 
and, in- 


pay them 4 
5 io 
dne 
quaintance, and was 


is the 
oft ob- 
and fas 


cetious is their Converſation 3 and the ſpark- 
ling Glaſs is paſt about with as much Freedom 


as if it were at a Weddi 
they might not want Mi 


Madam Sly 


-Dinner. And that 
told- 


ſeveral amorous Stories to divert them: The 
Vintner likewiſe ſeconded her, and related 


Intrigues 


provoking enough to h 


ave rais'd the 


Devil of Luſt in the moſt icey Conſtitution :- 
And this he did the rather, becauſe he appre- 


hended no Da 
Converſation 
his Tefticles, — 


could accrue to- him in the 
one, who he believ d. had loſt: 


Dinner „ what next? Why now 


the Scene of 


koldom is drawing z 


Art of Debauchery in F 
happen d, that a Play.call't Taz ContanrTzD> 
CvcxoLD, was to. be acted that Nigbr; and 
Madam Daſh was very defirous to. ſes it; 


2 


Tion begins. Ie 


She thereſare hypocritically importunes her 
| re Jy. impor Muds 


and the 
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| Husband to go with her, knowing, at the 
ſame time, his Buſineſs would not permit him; 
he excuſes it, by urging the Neceſſity of mind- 
ing his Cuſtomers ; and demonſtrating the In- 
conveniency of leaving the Management of his 
Houſe to Servants: Not, bur my Dear, (ſays 
he) I would willingly oblige you, there bein 
no other Pleaſure in the World I prefer be 
your Company abroad. — If Madam, ſays he; 
to Sly the Bawd, you can prevail upon this 
Gentleman, Mr. Horner, to accompany Won 
I ſhall take it as a wonderful Favour. What 
ſay you, Nephew, cries ſhe, can we have 
your Company then? Truly Aunt, replies the 
grand Cornutor, I have promis'd to go to & 
Conſort of Muſick this rhe but if 
uy your Commands upon me, I muſt obey 
them. } 
Well, Night coming on, a Coach is call'd, 
when they all ſtep in, and away they drive for 
the Play-Heorſe, as the Husband believes: But, 
on the contrary, they repair to Madam Sly's 
Lodgings, where being conducted into a private 
Room, Mr. Horner itept into a Cloſet adjoin- 
ing, and undreſt himfelf to his Shirt, and ſlip- 
irg on a Silk Gown, came and ſeated him- 
elf down by them on a Couch, where their 
Debaucheries began with the greateſt Freedom 
and Fury. | r 
Aud tan you, ſays Miſtreſi Sly, to Madam 
Daſh, nor believe what I have told you of this 
Gentleman, without cular Demonſtration ? 
Shalt you find any Difficulty to be perſuaded, 
when you own Eyes may convince you I ſpeak 


the Truth? And your own Hands demon 8 
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by the Senſe of Feeling De no longer doubt- 
ful, adds ſhe, let this convince ye, flinging 
open her Couſin's Night-Gown, expoſing at once - 
2 Parts of Generation, whoſe Magnitude 
and grabeful 1 was ſufficient to have 
tempted the chaſteſt Nun, to le as Laſcivious 
as the Empreſs Meſſalina, who after thirty 
Men had laid with ber in one Morning, ask'd, 
whether there was any more of them? Being 
re d. No; ſaid, well, I am tir'd, but not 
tisfy'd. — 45 21010 
And then the Bawd undrefling her, Mr. 
Horner claſp'd her in his Arms, threw her 
on the Bed, and with an invincible Courage, 
4 =_ her the Satisiaction ſhe ſo much long d 
or; and what the moſt extravagant of 
ey Sex was capable of 7 P2280 
Let it ſuffice to ſay, ſhe had all the Tran- 
d, | ſports ſhe defir'd, repeated as often, and in 
or what manner ſhe pleaſed: So that from that 
it, time, ſhe forgot all Senſe of Virtue and Ho- 
''s Jnour to her Husband, and accuſtom'd herſelf 
te | to prepoſterous Freedoms with her Gallant. 
n- And that the Cuckold her Husband might be 
> | kept wholly in Ignorance, they all politickly 
1- I agreed to haſten Home, and give him the Di- 
ir IU verfion of hearing them repeat what he thought 
n | they had, heard and feen at the Play-Howſe ; 
| Madam Daſh, at the ſame time; preſenti 
nber Gallant with a valuable Ring, in ear ne 
5 of a more ample Gratification for his Favours; 
? FF which ſhe perform'd the next Day, by flipping 
A into his Hand a Purſe of Guineas. * 
e From this time the Vintner dated his Ruin 
* 
4 


For his Wife miſs'd no Opportunity to viſit the 
Bawd 


_ tify'd for it, out of her Hueband's Caſh 
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Bad Sly, at whoſe Houſe her jocherous 'Gal- 

lant, Mr. Horner, was teady to receive her; 

who nevet embrac'd her, but was wap 4 4 
5 


notwithſtanding the Vintner bad a 
Trade, yet he ſoon, himſelf in a a 
ing Condition. {; | 
e now obſery'd his Wife to dreſs more 
than uſaal, but could find no Reaſon to mi 
her Virtue > He perceived her much given to 
Viſits, and gadding abroad, but always regu 
5 at 

m 


lar and ſhort in her Returns; not bu 
ſhe was frequent in her Demands. upon him, 
in order- to r Pride, and that ſhe 
was grown impatient in his Denials, and pro- 
voking in her Language. | * 
In the midſt of theſe melancholy Thoughts 
he could not conceal his Uneafineſs, too viftble 
in. his Countenance not to be obſerv'd| by his 
Wife : She ſaw it with an undaunted Temper, 
and to diſguiſe her Wickedneſs, conſulted with 
her Procureſs and Gallant, how. to avoid the 
impending. Storm. 
was at this Moment that Mrs. Daſh found 
her ſelf with Child by. Mr. Horner, and was 
very joyful at the Thoughts of being ſo, reſoly- 
ing it ſhould. turn to her Advantage; and there- 


fore concluded to act more indearing and fami- 


har with her Husband than before, and carry 
her ſelf ſo, as if ſhe was become another Wo- 
man; not but that ſhe would privately reſerve 
to herſelf the Preedom of Mr. Horner's Con- 
verſation, as often as ſhe could think it ſafe. 


But, 
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But, alas! when we fancy our ſelves moſt 
ſecure in Sin, the Diſcovery is often neareſt at 
Hand; and ſo it prov'd to this wretched Wo- 
man: For humouring her Husband, as ſhe had 
before refoly'd to herſelf, he ſoon began to ba- 
niſh all his former Suſpicions, and love her with 
an Affection too ſincere for ſuch a Devil of a 
Wife. And thus it fell out. — 
It happen'd one Day, that Mr. Daſh was ob- 
lig'd to ride abroad with ſome Gentlemen that 
were his Cuſtomers, with a Deſign not to re- 
turn 'till Night. He was no ſooner gone, but 
Mrs. Sly came to pay his Wife a Viſit, who 
being privy to all her Amours, muſt needs ſtay 
and dine with her. They drank freely of the 
moſt generous and provoking Wines; which, 
with the baudy Talk they had in private to- 
ether, of Mr. Horner's Abilities, put her in 
ch a Flame, that ſhe could not be ſatisfied 
'till ſhe went and fetch'd him. The Baud 
conſented, and in leſs than balf an Hour re- 
turn'd, bringing the grand Cornutor with her 
but, as. the Devil would have it, the Chief 
Drawer had taken a Fancy in his Pate, that 
this Mr. Horner was an Impoſtor, by reaſon he 
perceiv'd the Women ſo over and above fond 
of his Converſation, which made him diligent- 
ly obſerye all their Motions; ſo that in a little 
ume, he diſcover'd bis Mittreſo acting fuch 
Lewdneſs with him, as was no ways confiftent 
with her Virtue and his Maſter's Honour ; 
whereupon: he reſolv'd at his coming Home, 
to undeceive him in the Opinion he had of 
this pretended Eunuch, by giving him a par- 
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ticular Account of what Obſervations he had 
made during his Abſence. _ 

The unthinking Husband no ſooner return'd, 
but his Servant told him privately the whole 
Matter: Upon which he appeared at firft more 
than ordinarily furpriz'd, and was flying into a 
_ _—_— 2 Advantage, and 
would have vented his Anger too openly upon 
a Wife that deſerved the worſt of murine 
had not Prudence with-held him, and put him 
upon, as he thought, a better Expediem. 

Having enjoin d his Drawer 40 Secreſy, he 
kept himſelf ſeemingly in an even Temper, 
and took the hypocritical Welcomes Home from 
his Wife as uſual; bat where the Heart goes 
not with the Lips, there's fuch a Chilnef, 1 
tends all our Paſſions, that our Sincerity is ſu 
peed, and we cannot ſhew ſuch Marks of our 
Affection as we naturally are inelin'd to. And 
{6 it was with Me. Vintner; bis cold Indiffe- 
retics upon the Lips of a treacherous Wife, ſoow 
argu'd a Diſcovery of her Guilt. She preſently 
wes alarm'd, and being quick at Invention, 
took the Opportunity to write the following 
Billet:to the Baw'd. | * | 

Dear Mrs. Sly. 
« HERE is ſomething, I know not what, 

<« perſuades me, that my Fumbler is 
made acquainted with Mr. Horner Man- 
* hood: For there is a Drawer in our Houſey 
* who, I fancy, has betray'd me: And I ſu 
this the more, fince I have perceiv'd ſome 


« Whiſpering between him and my Husband. 
1885 ung 
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4 Add 80 this, no fond Returns from bim as 
« uſual at his coming from abroad. What 
Storm will ha is Night I can't yet tell 
« nor is it le to eſcape it: However, 
« will arm my ſelf with all the Denials and 
© Imprecations that a Woman diſappointed like 
EN 
* rd, prepare for a Retreat : 
3; Bat, — all, ſecure — . — to whom 
* 1. and tell him, that I'll 
« fly into his Arms, fo foon as I can make my 
v with what Caſh and Jewels 1 can 
„ drain from an impotent Huaband. — Adieu, 
* dear Favourite, fince my trembling Hand 
© can write no more, than chat I am the un- 


« fortunate 
A. Daſh. 


Mes. Sy no focner. receiv'd this Billet, bat 
ſhe ſeat for Horner, the Cuckald-maker, and 
conferring 't , concluded to write her the 
following Anſwer, fign'd in his Name: | 
My Dear and Loving Charmer, 

4 V OURS Te receiv'd, and am confound- 
© ed at the Thoughts of a Diſcovery ; 
but what gives me ſome Satisfaction is, 
Confidence you repoſe in me, and the 

'* you haue for one who will drain Nature to 
* its laſt Spring, to give you the Pleaſure fit 
* for a Woman like your ſelf, born with fo 
* much Love.— I obey your Orders, and take 
* toa Retreat; 15 Aunt will conduct you 4 


* me: And, Oh! ow I long to revel Day a 
| Night 


— 
— — 
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* Night in your Embraces, free from the In. 
« terruptions of a feeble, but inrag'd Huf. 
band. Fly then, ſwift after him, who Randz 


« with open Arms ready to receive thee, and 
* and who has not Power to ſay any more, 
« than that our Souls and Bodies be One 


« ſo long as I am Sz. b 4. 


This Letter was carried to Mrs. Daſh, by 
the Hands of a Waſherwoman who was in the 
Intereſt of Sly the Bawd: She no ſooner read 
it, but under Pretence of looking up ſom 
Linnen, rifled a Scrutore, and bundled up tc 
the Value of 500 l. in Gold and Jewels, to c 
off with her early the next Morning. 10 

Her Husband all this while was contriving 
to himſelf how he ſhould prevent his further 
Ruin: And when 'twas time to go to Bed, he 
Kept in as uſual, expecting her to follow him: 
but 1 her à little lower than uſual 
in undreſſing herſelf, he fancy'd ſhe knew o 
the Diſcovery: However, ſeeing no way to avoid 
it ſhe went-to Bed, and laid herſelf down by 

im. 

Madam, fays he to her, when I was abroad 
our Company had ſome Diſcourſe concerning 
the unfortunate Mr. Horner; who having an 
Efteem for the Sweetneſs of his Voice, deſig! 
to bring their Wives and Dauphtery here tc 
Morrow to hear him — na Jay you! 
Can you perſuade his Aunt to come with him'- 
Yes, yes, my Dear, reply'd the Snake in hit 
Boſom, I'll ſend early in the Morning, and 
no doubt but Madam Sly will endeavour 1 
; 7 | oblige 
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oblige them.— She knew at the ſame time, that 
what ſhe ſaid was a damnable Lye; but could 
find no other Anſwer to make him at that 


time,—And with that her Husband fell aſleep, 
having ſufficiently tir'd himſelf with the Fa- 
tigues of the Day, whilſt ſhe lay awake, think- 
ing the time tedious, till the Morning gave her 
an Opportunity of taking her Flight. | 
No ſooner did the Day break, but Mrs. Daſh 
aroſe from her Husband's Bed, and after a 
ſhort dreſſing herſelf, * 4 out of Doors in her 
Diſbabil, and carry d off with her the afore- 
ſaid Bundle, with ſome Writings of Value, to 
the great Mortification of her Hyuaband, who 
had nothing left to comfort himſelf with, but 
the Remembrance of being rid of one, who 
was playing hard with her Tail to ruin him 


intirely. * 

It was ſoon blown in the Neighbour 
and became immediately the Talk of the 
Town; being mattor of Mirth to ſome, but 
Commiſeration and Pity, to the more ſerious 
Part of the People. | | 

In ſhort, Mr. Daſh, with the Advice of his 
Friends, leaves off his Trade, and puts it 
into the Hands of his Nephew: And know- 
ing, that the Author of his Miſeries was Mr. 

orzer, who had taken Sanctuary in the Mint, 
he wiſely gave over the Thoughts of throwing 
away his Money after him; but takes out a 
Bill of Divorce; and allowing the Beaſt his 
Wife too generous a Salary, as 205. per Week, 
quits the Town, and embarks for Holland, 
where he ſpent the Remainder of his Days 
in contemplating upon 5 Felicities and on 

| ts 
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forts of CucxoLDom in the STATE of Ma- 
TRIMONY. EY | 7 

As for his Wife, who had ptoy'd to him 
like one of Sodom's rotten Apples, beautebus 
in Shew, but full of Corruption and Rotrenneſs 
within, ' ſhe perſiſted in her'lewd Intentions; 
and took up with Horner in his Mint Apart- 
ments; where they liv'd wild, deſperate, and 
diffolute Lives, till what they had unjuſtly got, 
was profuſely ſpent and ſquander'd away. 80 
that Mrs. Daſh became the moſt miſerable Ob- 
ject that Poverty and the Stn or Wnon ix 
could produce. As for Horner, the Marrow 
of his Bones being dry'd up, he was only re- 
ſerv'd as a Monument for others : and, like a 
worn out Stallion, ſerv'd rather for Sight than 
any thing elſe, till ar laſt he, wanted to expe- 
rience the Benefit of an old Proverb, in find- 
ing out a Whore that ould bring him 10 a 
Morſel of Bread. | | 1 

And now it is time ve ſhould give ſome Ac- 
count of our Mercer and Draper, two Brother- 
Cuckolds, both remarkable Perſons, who had 
ſufficiently experienc'd the comfortable State 
into which they were decoy'd. 

It ſeems Mr. Daſh, out of pure Friendſhip 
to thoſe Gentlemen, upon bis Wite's Elopement, 
had ſent em Notice what Diſcovery had 
made, and what an Impoſture their Friend Hoy- 
ner prov'd. This alarm'd them extreamly 
and what added to their 22 was, their 
Wives proving both with Child, who never had 
any Children ſince they were married, but 
when they heard of Horner's going into the 

ey MN - Aint; 
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Mint; they needed no farther Argument to 
convince them of their Wives Lewdneſs. 

As for Mr. Holland, poor unfortunate Gen- 
tleman, 2 himſelf ruin'd, he fell into a 
Melancholy, and pin'd away the reſt of 
his Days in a deplorable Condition: And ſome 
People ſay, that he laid violent Hands upon 
himſelf, and was found hanging in his Cham- 
ber: Various are the Conjectures about kim ; 
and as many were the Reproaches the Neigh- 
bourhood about the Zxchange threw out againſt 
his Wife; who ſome time after dy'd in the 
1 ——— dentally one D 
r. ving accidentally one Da 
found, part oa Lone written — his Wife, 
and ſubſcrib'd to Mr. Horner; he found too 
much of their Intrigues in it to believe any 
otherwiſe than that his Wife was a V hore, and 
himſelf a Cuckold; and being a Man of a ficry 
Conſtitution, he ſoon found an Opportunity, 
when. his Wife. was in her Chamber, to vent 
bis Paſſion thus: Toll me, perfidious, ſays he, 
what Devil of Concupiſcence puſbes you upon 
gratifying your Lnſt, not only with the Lofs 
of your Virtue, but at the Expence of my Run : 
See your own Hand is a Witneſs againſt you, 
ſhewing her the Letter, and proves you to be 
one of the wickedeſt Women living ? T be pre- 
tended Eunuch is your Stallion, I find, and 
the Father of the Baſtard 2 Ungrate- 


ful Wretch, to violate the Bed of an indulgent 
Husband ; take this in part of what Puniſh- 
mens your Crimes deſerve. — And here ſhe 
would have felt his Severity by a Blow on the 
Breaſt, had not the ſudden Thoughts of mur- 

D 2 derxing 
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e contented herſelf with ſtepping into a 


Citizens to talk of him as they pfeaſed. As 
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dering the ſpurious Inſant in the Womb with- 


held him, and gave her Time to flip down 


Stairs, and make her Eſcape. - - 

She being a Woman of a haughty Temper, 
had enough to do to forbear replying to him 
upon the Stairs, but knowing her own Guilt, 


Coach, and retir'd to a Relation of hers a Mile 
out of Town, where ſhe had not been 8 
but what with Vexation and Fright, ſhe mit- 
carried of a fine Boy. 4129008 1:29 
. Her Husband in the mean time was examin- 


ing into the State of his Stock, and ſound that 


ſhe had run out confiderable Sums of Money, 
ſo that he was in the ſame Road to Ruin'as 
his Brother Cuckold Mr. Holland; and there- 
fore to make the ſhorteſt way of it, and the 
beſt of a bad Market, he ſhut up his Shop, 
and abſconded with what Caſh he could get 
together for his Subſiſtance; leaving his fellow- 


for her, ſhe follow'd her old Courſes ſo long, 
that at laſt ſhe was Pox'd to ſuch a Degree, that 
ſhe was forc'd to ſeek for a Cure in an Hoſpital, 
where ſhe miſerably ended her Days. 
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2 Ring em: 3 Likavle) 155042 47 et 
mw „ C'H AP. Mong; 
The extravagant Fondneſs - of 4 Fooliſh 

Husband, to 4 longing Wife; with 
the" Humours of ber Goffips, and the 
uſbious Stories they tell at her Lying-in. 
Weg rea K. got tvs 
y. till ey are patify'd to 


are never ea 
their Mind: Among the reſt, the married 
Woman that's with Child, has one more 0 
culiar, to herſelf than the reſt: For when ſhe 
berſelf Big, ſhe has a Card to play with 
her Husband, by which ſhe is fure to be a 
conſiderable Gainer. For looking with her 
op. languiſhing Eyes upon him, he grows ſo ten- 
et der-hearted, that ſhe muſt not ſtoop, or do 
W- i any thing whereby ſhe may be in Danger of 
As Miſcarrying : She longs for almoſt every Thing 
8, | ſhe ſees or hears of, it never ſo coſtly or 
at Bf ſcarce; till he, with much Pains and vaſt Ex- 
al, | pence, procures it for her, even to the Hazard 
of his Life. His Love muſt be ſhewn to her 
Night and Day, by all the Tenderneſs and En- 
I dearments imaginable ; fatiguing himſelf for 
 & ſeven Months in gratifying her Defires, elſe he 
is a hard-hearted, 9 bs Husband, and has 

no Affection for her.. 5 . 

And as her Time draws nigh, Coffips of 

her own chuſing muſt be provided. IF it be 

p | the firſt Child, the Preparation for her Lying- 
'” I in, myſt be at an Expence above their Station 
and Ability; and nothing muſt be wanting to 
8 23 make 
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make it appear ſplendid and magnificent in the 
Nei Tac. — e 

adam Gaor , the Midwife, is ſent for, 
who truly muſt not be an ordinary Dame, but 
one famous for laying Ladies of Quality and 
Gentry of the better ſort. Next comes the 


NJurſe with her rich Jellies, ſtrong Broth, and 


an Ocean of Caudle; with the Poulterer's Tray 
full of Chickens, Partridges, Pheaſants,. and 
what not: And here the Nurſe has the beſt 
on't, in one Senſe, for ſhe has the Preference 
of all her Miſtreſs Ears and Drinks; with large 
Preſents into the Bargain. | 

Well, the Woman is brought to Bed ; if it 
be a Boy, 'tis as like the Father as if it were 
ſpit out of his Mouth; if a Girl, a Hundred 
to one but ſome Feature in the Face diftin- 
guiſhes it to be the Daddy's own Child: A 
whole . Women ſurround the Husband 
upon this Occaſion, and wiſh him much Foy 
when the over- fond Father bleſſes himſelf to 
fee the firſt Fruits of his Labour creep out, 
after a tedious Confinement, into this miſerable 
World, SES 3 | 

The next thing to be done, is to make the 
Child a Chriſtian; in order thereto, the Day 
is aſſign'd, a coſtly Feaſt provided, and a nume- 


rouſs Company of Goſſips invited, who, with 


their confuſed Tittle-Tattle, like a Compan 
of Frenchmen that talk all together, are enou 


to (tun a Horſe. 3 ON 
And here the God- Fathers and God-Mothers 


guard Mother Midnight on each fide, in great 


State, as ſhe rock'd the callow Infant, that 


imells of nothing yet but the Cask; whilft 
9 o Parſon 
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E 
cleanſes him s origina egiſters 

aim among the Fraternity of — of 

This Ceremony — ended, the Feſtival 
begins; 5 that nothi Mirth and Junket- 

ting goes round ; the Men kiſs the Wor ſo 
cloſe, that their Lips, juſt like Tobacco-Pipe- 
Clay, take the Im of one another's 
Teeth; and all the Glaſſes dance as nimbly 
round with Healths to the Woman in the Stra 
as ſwift as a Cabin-· Boy runs the Hoop on Boa 
a Man of War. Then another Courſe of Kiſ- 
ſing comes up, when their Muns beating Time 
like the minute Motion of a Pendulum, at which 
—_ Woman are touch'd with ſuch an in- 
prin armth, that the Yermullion in their 

heeks diſcovers their ſecret Defire of promot- 
ing Generation-Work : The old Women, at 
the ſame time, having the Titillation of the 
Men's licking off the luſhious Juice from their 
wither'd Lips. 

And thus the Time is ſpent till has. 
when a coſtly Supper is Aided in a 
Chamber, with great Plenty of Wine — 
Sweet-Meats, to entertain the 2 with: 
Who, in a little time, _ 4 "ll they they 
can eat no longer, fall into a Medley of 
Diſcourſe, about the Circumſtances of one 
another's Families, that did not a Man know; 
by woful Experience, they were Women, he 
would take em for the moſt inveterate She- 
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ys Devils in Hell; for they would declaim, ex- 
at I claim, proclaim, but never reclaim, the Faults 
nat and ImperfeQions of one another, all in a 
i Breath; nay, they could not forbear: laying 
on open 
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open even the Frailties of their om Huabands. 
At laſt; ſome buxom Laſſes, more merrily 
diſpos'd than the reſt, were for 2 
lence for a: Minute or two, among the Com- 
pany, deſiring withal to be heard, they hay 
ing ſomething to offer, which might afford 
Matter of Mirth. This being conſented to, 
they 2 ͤͤ„ to divert the Company with ſome 
pleaſant Stories, relating to a; married Life, 
which being” agreed to, Mrs. Pers began as 
follows: | Vs ie AT 
It is not long fince, ſaid ſhe, Ladies, that 
* a Grocer, who liv'd not far from my Houſe, 
took a handſome, ſprightly, promifing man- 
* ly Youth for his Apprentice; with whom 
. the Chamber-Maid, about the Age of thirty- 
$ fix, fell deep in Love: But as there was nei- 
ther an, Equality of Years between them, 
nor an agreeable Fortune, ſhe diſpair'd of 
ever having him for a Husband ; tho' ſhe 
* fancy'd to herſelf, that if ſhe ſhould uſe 8 
© little Cunning, ſhe might find out a way for 
|; * him to gratify her as well by venturing: to 
let him rub her itching Gums with his Co- 
ral. For this Purpoſe ſhe: made much of him, 
one Night when the Maſter and Miſtreſs was 
* a bed, and after having given him the Fa- 
* miliarities of Kiſſing and Toyi which 
* kindled fuch an amorous Flame in the Youth, 
that he threw her on the Bed; where he 
gave her ſuch a Touch'to the Huck, that, in 
plain Zrgliſh, he got her with Child. But, 
* alas! not being accuſtomed to Child-bearing, 
© ſhe miſtru little of the matter, tho' no 
* doubt but ſhe was ſenſibly pleaſed ran 
10 er 
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de. © Porformance. It did not exceed the uſual 
ily 8 © Time with us Women, before an ugly Rat 

© was 


Si- chanc'd to run her, at which 
m- © grievouſly affrighted, and the Child Quick- 
ning within her at the ſame time, ſhe ſan- 
xd {| © cied the Rar had taken Refuge under her 
to, Petticoats; ſo that ſhe run full to her 
me || * Miſtreſs, ſqueaking and crying out ' for her 
fe, Aſſiſtance, to get rid of this terrible Creature. 
as Her Miſtreſs was as much afraid to come 
| © near her, left ſhe ſhould ſuffer the ſame Fate. 
At laſt ſ. a Knife lie by her, ſhe boldly 
ran and cut her Lace; and — the 
Rat, could find no ſuch Thing,” upbraiding 
* the Maid for her Fooliſhneſs. But the filly 
© Whore of a ſudden, cry'd out, Lord, Madam, 
here it is! Here it is! Clapping her Hand 
* upon her Side: At which the Miſtreſs plainly 
of © ſaw the Wenches Miſtake 5 and that it was 
he 2 long tail Rat of another Colour that had 
„ crept up her Coats and tickled her lofideg 
for | © for which ſhe is jeer d to this very Day”. 
to Mrs. Pert baving ended this Story, all the 
20+ | Company laugh'd heartily at it for a while, 
m, — Madam Soma d Silence, wetit on 
vas thus— ** | 
pa- Come, come, ſays ſhe, there's few hero 
ich but what Loves a Bit of the fame Rat; aud 
th, © till we were married, would have given the 
he & © World for 4a Taſte of it: An 1 of 
in which, take in the following Story. _ 
ut, A Perſon of Quality in the Country, hope in 
ng, his r 4 Diverſion, a Natural Ideot, 
no | who, as all other Fools have, had a very large 
his Saule, Which he would now and A 
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in his Hand up and down the Houſe; and a 
Boys uſe to do out of a Neck of Minton - bone, 
ſhoot Cherry- Stones, ſo his Sport was to lay a 
Bean upon the Top of his Bawble, and jerk it 
a great way. One Day, above the Reſt, a 
Maid in the Houſe obſerving him at this fort of 
Sport, could not forbear, being under a Te 
tation, to m__y him in ſomething more for 
her Diverſion ; for which Purpoſe ſhe iotic'd 
bim into the Harn with a Cuſtard, and gets 
him to lie with her: The Changeling agrees, 
but eats his Caſtard firſt, ' and then pertorms 

his Contract two or three times over; and 
thought it very pleaſant Work, it being the 
firſt time that his Maidenhead had experienc'd 
ſuch an Exerciſe. When he had done, ſhe goes 
in again, well ſatisfied; but the Foo! ing 
his pn Rae, as he call'd it, had loſt its 
Virtue, ſet up ſuch à roaring and bellowing; 
that it alarm'd. the whole Houſe, who ſa him 
panning in a Doots with his Tool ſo very limber 

oing 


er D , eryiug out lamentably, that 
be had Joſt bis Plaything, and that Jaus the 
Maid had _ ſpoil'd hi 8 4 
At the Rehearſal of 'this Fool's Simplicity, 
there was an univerſal Laughter, eyery. one 
Punaing upon the Dimenſions of it, ag ſhe 
thought ft: Among the reſt, one Madam 
Blunt ſpoke to her Right-hand Goſſip, who 
was a modeſt young married Woman, and aſlł d 
her, what were her Thoughts about the Fool's 
Bean-flapper ; truly, Madam, ſays ſhe, Tear! 
rightly tell you : But I fuppaſe it may he about 
the Bigneſs of my Husbands. —+— And Pray 
how big may that be? replyd the other: Vg. 
71 | . | Pp 
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a | ſays this innocent Goſlip, looking round about 
ne, || her, to ſee if ſhe could find out any thing ſhe 
y.+ | might compare it to, as big as that Mint-Glaſs, 
tit Madam, in the Window, and as long again as 
be Nozzel of the Bellows there. nay 
of | Upon this, the Goſſipe clapping their Hands, 
ſet up 4 loud ſquawling, attended with à great 
25 deal of Laughter an d Humour; which 
c'> put the new married Woman to the Expence 
ets Hof a Bluſh or two, and ſo it went off; but not 
es; without ſome Encomiums upon the Magnitude, 
ms © and the Statelineſs of her Husband's Inſtrument 
nd of Generation; with ſome Whiſſ perings between 
the one another, which you may ſuppoſe were re- 
d lating to the private Abilities or Defects of their 
des own Husbands. 
ing At laſt u Diſcourſe aroſe about a certain Apo- 
its ¶ thecary s Wife, who had been marry'd a conſi- 
ng; derable Time, and who not having felt — 
im Symptoms of her Husband's Manhood, ha 
ber taken the Liberty to withdraw from her City 
har £ Habitation, to Lodgings at Hampſtead, under 
the I Pretence of a growing Indiſpoſition; where ſhe 
became fo familiar with a certain Zawyer, that 
when her Spouſe, ſuppoſing ſhe was recover'd 
by the Gaiety of her s, was for having 
her come Home again, ſhe abfolutely refus 
it: Non evill ſhe, ſaid the Relator, live avith 
him any more, notwithſtanding old P=sTLE 
and Mon TER, knowing himſelf Hornify'd, is 
willing to receive her into his Arms again, — 
A baſe Hutzzy for her Pains, crys old Gran- 
ny Chincough, I am ſure ſhe muſt be a naughty, 
vile, wicked Creature for her Pains : For, i 
my Knowledge, ſhe herſelf told me, one Bu 
ing, 
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ing, better things of her Husband ; and I ve 
rily believe him as much a Man as any 
in the Pariſh; and really I am concern'd at his pie 
Misfcrtune, that be ſhould be ſo much abuſed, | dhe 
Im of your Opinion, ſays a Second, and 
the De'l take me, if I believe ſhe ever had fl = 
any Affection for him at all. — It may be , *** 
add. a Third, there muſt be ſome wicked Re. abl 
ſerve in her Heart for another, when ſhe firſt * 
married him, or elſe the Puſs would not bew un 
Juch a cold Indifference to him now. — Pooh! 4 

h! crys w my Fanny inclin'd, 
blame the Woman before you any thi 

the matter: Tell me, in God's Name, af ſelf 

d ſhe, ſtamping her Foot, what did you and 
I marry for? Ha!— That's true, replied an- fro 
other, but what I blame her for, is, that ſhe 
ſhould ſo openly expoſe her own Virtue, And 
her Husband's 1 nes : Had ſhe contented for 
herſelf with her Prentice, that's almoſt out of 
bis Time, the Fault weuld have been more ex- h 
cuſable, and not been attended with publick ! dhe! 
Cenlure. — That's Jum indeed, ſays Madam © 
Locket, a Goldſmiths Wife, take up with Pren- 
tice-Boys, when theres Gentlemen enough u of . 
be had, who know how to pay their Devoin ;: 


with Breeding and Good- Manners,— Nay, Ma 2 
dam, ſays i he former, begging your Pardon, = 


likely Prentices are not to be deſpis'd, efpeci- 
ally if we confider the Uncertainty of a Gen- 
tleman, that knows himſelf under no Obliga 
tion to be conſtant: When, on the other Hand, 
an Apprentice takes it for a great Favour, and 
is not only always ready at Hand, but unc 

an Obligation of redoubling his Endeavour 
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'till he is ſenſible he has got the Faculty of 
pleaſing: Beſides, tis giving into the Faſhion z 
the City follow the Cours Ladies,” and the 
Country-Dames the Cop Moms and as the 


Quality make uſe of their Well: hung Coach- 
men and Foormen, ſo we take up with our 
able Fourneymen, and handſome Appren- 
rices; leaving the Country to imitate us, 
in contenting themſelves with Hob the Plow. 
man, and Yohn the Carter.— And here three 
or four chatter at once, Ton're right, Na- 
dam, you're rigbt!— A Man knowing in him- 
ſelf, that his Circumſtances are not ſufficicnt 
to anſwer for what may reaſonably be e pectea 
from aur Sex, is a block- head to launch in- 
to the STATE of MaTRrIMONY, and deſerves to 
have his Horns exhalted above his Neighbours 
for his Pains, — And ſo this Controverſy ended, 
the amorous Dames having ſpent their Vitals, 
and Time, in making themſelves merry with 
their fulſome Talk. | 1 
The next and finiſhing Courſe, concludes this 
Goſſiping, which is introduc'd with the extra- 
vagant and unneceſſary Charge of a Baſket full 
of Swweet-Meats, and a Load of Services, de- 
licately made up in fine Papers; of which eve 
Goſſip putting up one, in her Handkerchief, 
take their Leaves and repair home to their 
dear Spouſes, | 
But after all this Charge and Mirth, our mar- 
ried Man has not done yet: During the Lying- 
in- Month, the Goflips make frequent Vilits to 
the Woman in the Straw, to the exceſſixe Coſt 
and Conſumption of the Husband's Caſh.—And 
here, if the * Hus band begins 352 5 
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r any ways frugal, and retrench his E 

1 Hun 4 — but ſome Devil of a Vifico! 
or other, whiſpers the Spirit of Diſcontent into 
the Woman's - ya and ſays, Excuſe me, Madam, 
if I tell yon, that not only my ſelf, but ſeve- 
ral of your Neighbours ore band's to ſee your 
Husband carry himſelf ſo niggardly towards ſo 
indcaring a Wife as your ſelf, and this lovely 
Infant you have brought him into the World. 
Iwill not add, Madam, to your Grief, ſays 
another, but Faith, ſhould my Spouſe ſerve me 
ſo, I don't know how far my Reſentments would 
lead me towards a Revenge, that would make 
him for ever repent it. God's hartlikins, cries 
a Third, You're much to blame, Madam, in ſuf- 
fering it, ſince the World knows ell enough 
your Family and Fortune is ſuperior to his De- 
ſerts. — Rouſe up your Spirits, and let him 
perceive your Diſcontent with a Witneſs ; for 
really tis out of Reſpect, that ve are all as 
much concern'd at this Uſage of yours, as yon 
are your ſelf. 

The Woman, having {till retain'd the Seed 
of the Old Serpent, ſucks in their poiſonous 
Diſcourſe, with a great Guſt, and thus anſwers: 
Alas! kind Neighbours, tis with Grief that 1 
am ſenſible of my Condition; and that avhat 
was told me before I married, I know by Ex- 
ferience to be a fu, Truth now ; for indeed, 
<ovhatever he may appear to others, he is to me 
a peeviſh, feeble, is ngy, narrow Soul'd Huſ- 
band, and for what T know, grudges even the 
moſt ordinary and common Neceſſaries. for the 


Houſe, — To which one replies. But if you'd 
be rub d by me, Madam, the Scale ſhall ſoon 


turn, 
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turn, and you'll quickly find an Alteration. As 
ſoon as your Month is up, if you perceive him 

„lead him ſuch a Peal in his Ears, that 
the whole Neighbourhood may ring again; 
and this do daily, till for Peace-lake, he'll put 
the Staff into your own Hands, and let you do 
what you pleaſe. — Iz good Faith, I vas forc'd 
to ſerve my young Spouſe ſo, till I work his 
Temper to ſuch a Degree, that he dare as «veil 
eat bis Fingers-Enas, as contradict me inthe 
leaſt, or ſay, White was White, if I aim a 
the contrary. — But, if you are reſoly'd to be 
led by the Noſe, and contented with his Mor- 
ſels at Home, whilſt he feeds upon his Deli- - 
cacies abroad, thank your ſelf in God's Name, 
and take it for your Pains, — 

And then theſe Incendiaries fall on, and eat 
and drink extravagantly upon the Food of him 
they had juſt before abus'd, having made. a 
damnable Breach between him and his Wife, 
entailing upon themſelves the Curſe .of God 
for their Pains. Having cram'd and ſtuff d 
their Paunches to exceſs, they take leave of 
their new Proſelyte, and leave her to put in 
Practice their deviliſh Inſtructions. . 
Well, the kind Husband comes home at laſt, 
with his Head full of Buſineſs and Cares of the 
World; and having ſome Tenderneſs ſor his 
Wife, the firſt thing is to enquire of her Nurſe 
after her Welfare. The hypocritical Nurſe, 
like a perfidious Wretch, tells him, that truly 
her Miſtreſs is in a very low Condition; and 
that 'tis well if ſhe gets over, it at laſt, At 
this, ſurprizing News, he is much diſquieted, 
and cannot be eaſy till he ſoftly enters the 

E 1 | Chamber 
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Chamber, ſuppoſing her aſleep; but finding 
her awake, tenderly kiſſes her, and aſks his 
dear Deceiver how ſhe does? — whom ſhe 
faintly anſwers. Bad, very bad, my Dear, 
for I am grown ſo very weak in my Body, and 
dejected in my erh that Ican ſcarceſy ſup- 
t my ſelf. Alas! Child, replies he, I am 
eartily ſorry. for it: Come, compoſe your ſelf 
as well as you can, the Nurſe ſhall get you 
ſomething that's nic{ to eat and drink; and [ 
hope you'll do well again, from the bottom of 
my Heart, — I have no Stomach, cries ſhe, my 
Appetite is quite gone, and 1 hate the Thong bis 
of eating. _- 
- However, the Nurſe has Orders to provide 
ſome rich Jelly and comfortable Cordials, a 
Chicken, or a couple of Larks, of which, as 
ſoon as his back is turn'd, ſhe eats and drinks 
heartily, and ſleeps as heartily after it as ever 
Me did in her Life; tho', when her Husband 
viſits her again, ſhe affirms that ſhe has not 
had a Wink of Sleep all Night. BY 
And thus the —4 wa is catried on, till her 
Goſſips come to viſit her again; when the good 
Man is ſorc'd to draw his Purſe-ſtriogs, and 
launch out for another coſtly Entertainment ; 
or elſe he muſt receive all their gibing Re- 
flections, and be plagu'd and teaz'd out of his 
Life. And notwithſtanding her Goſſips are 


again well entertained ; yet, when they have 


taken their Leave, and gone, ſhe is not ſo ill, 
but ſhe can upbraid him, and ſay, The good 
Women my Neighbours; 'tis true, have been 
bere, for which Kinaneſ3 T heartily thank them, 
but ue they had better ſtaid away, ſinve 
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what you provided for them was not fit to ſer 
before the Servants; and this my own Eyes 
were Witneſs of ; when with Shame I could 
perceive em reſent it, ſcoffing ta one another : 
And becauſe I don't riſe forſooth, when F can 
hardly lift up my Head, you 4iſtover an un- 
ealy and reſtleſt Temper. — ' | 
And here the Husband bites in his Grief, and 
tells her, I ſee my Dear, a little matter diſturbs 
you, notwithſtanding all the Pains and Care I 
take for your Welfare; but pleaſe your ſelf, I 
am contented, and riſe when you think fit ; how- 
ever, ſome Gentlewomen will come this After- 
noon to viſit you, and if you can ſit up a little, 
without any Danger, I ſhall be heartily glad of 
it. The Nurſe here artfully intervenes, and 
cries, Lord Sir, tis not convenient my Miſtreſs 
ſhould talk ſo much, ſhe being weak; the Va- 
urs will fly up into her Head, and it will make 
er worſe ; at the ſame time drawing the Cur- 
tain, whilſt he goes and makes the neceſſary 
Preparations for their Reception. 
The time appointed drawing near, her Viſi- 
tors come, whom the Husband outwardly re- 
ceives with a welcome. Air, and conducts em 
into his Wife's Chamber, and there leaves 'em 
till he goes to the Exchange, or about ſorac im- 
portant Buſineſs. And now the well fick Wo- 
man is perſuaded to riſe, and eat and drink Job 
lily with her Goſſips; who commend: her in fol: 
lowing their Inſtructions, and enjoin her to hold 
on as ſhe ae that ſhe may wreſt the Staff 


wholly. out o 
ure. 


her Husband's Hands; and bring „ 
bim abſolutely to her exorbitant Wall and Pleas - + 
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»Tis done, and ſhe gains her Ends, the Hus- 
band is efteem'd paul d and inſi pid, inſomuch, 
that he is forc'd to rock the Cradle, hold the 
Bantling in his Arms, dry the piſt Clouts, and 
a Thouſand ſuch like Meanneſſes, for fear of be- 
' ing curs d by his Nurſe, and threatned with 
Horns from the Wife ; who will be maintain'd 
hereafter at an extravagant Rate, if the Devil 
fands at the Door. As for His part, a miſer: 
able Life attends him, and Poverty ſteals upon 
im like an Armed Man, ſo that Defpairing of 
ever living like a Man, he contentedly ſpends 
his Days in a baſe SubjeRion, to the imperious 
Humours of the Devil of a Wife ; from which 
Good Lord deliver all Men. | 
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7 he fata V Conſaquences of being Married to a 


proud Woman, with ſome Inflances of the 


- intolerable Pride of the Fair Sex. 
E have in the foregoing Chapter made our 


V ſelves ſomething merry, with what in re- 
allity is often the moſt extravagant, and expen- 
five Plague of a Married Life. The followi 

Vice in a 
Lucifer out of Heaven (and is no where mate 
predominant than in the Fair Sex) will ſuffict- 
ently attone for the Mirth, and Jollitry of a Gof- 
fiping, and make our Married Man conſider 
with a Witneſs, what Slavery he 3s Decoy d 
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Woman, _— a Crime which caft 
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Having been Married abbut 10 or 1j Years, 


be ſees a numerous Offipring about him, who 
are always craving for Proviſion or Cloaths, and 
every Day makes a great Conſumption in his 
Caſh, ſo that he is juſt like one in a River, 
ſtrugling hard to keep his Head above Water. 
Among the reſt of the Children, we'll ſuppoſe 
there are three or four Daughters, and theſe for- 
ſooth, muſt fall under the Education of their 
Mother : The Pride of this Woman, who would 
have all her Geeſe to be Swans, is ſo great, that 
her Children muſt ſurpaſs all others, therefore 
they muſt follow the Faſhion in all its Heighth, 
and Nicety, under the Pretence of alluring ſome 
amorous Spark or —_— the Io are ; 
Dancing, Singing, and Playing u the Lure, 
the Virginals = Harpficord, ay muſt be 
compleatly Taught, and nothing that's New, 
but what Madam and her Daughters muſt be 
ſeen early in; or elſe the Father ſhall be perpe- 
tually plagu'd with their impertinent and ſawc 

Anſwers, with ſcornful T.ooks, and ſullen Hu- 
mours. . And this Undutifulneſs of theirs the 
Mother Vindicates, and Juſtifies, by Inſtancing 
ſome of her Neighbours Childten, * are rich- 
ly Cloath'd, whoſe Circumſtances ſhe tells him, 
are not ſuperior to his, and therefore ſhe knows 
no Reafon why her Children ſhould" not make 
ſo good a Figure as _me _ hal | 

is, to no oſe to reſiſt; all the Argu- 

ments in the World to perſuade his Wi to 5d. | 
ſerve a Medium in the Education of her Daugh- 
ters are fruitteſs ; he is tir'd out, and contents 
himſelf to go in a mean decent Dreſs, ſuffici- 
ent to keep out the Hardſhips of Wind and 


E 4 Wea- 
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Weather, that his Expences at home may 
ballanced; and his Wife's Pride gratiſy d. 
Beſides, as ſhe has her Husband at Com- 
mand, the Servants of Conſequence muſt live 
very uneaſy under ſuch an i ious Miſtreſs. 
If the China Ware is in the leaſt diſplac'd, or the 
Tea-Table out of Order, there's as much Da- 
mage done, as if a High Wind had until'd the 
Hoaſe ; ſo that ſhe haughtily Storms, and raves, 
and plagues her Husband with impertinet Com- 
laints, till the poor Man is forc'd to quit his 
Buũneb, and content himſelf with going to the 
next Tavern or Ale- houſe to eat his Breakfaſt 
in Peace, at an unneceflary Charge. 
If a Man has fo much Soul in him, as will 
but fill a I Tnimble, we muſt ſuppoſe 
him capable of ſhewing ſome Reſentment at the 
Inſolence of ſuch a Wife——— Well, ſuppoſe he 
does, and, that he takes an Opportunity to ex- 
preſs himſelf thus: Tls very odd, Madam, 
that you ſhould not only carry your ſelf fo in- 
tollerable Proud, and drag up your Children in 
the ſame Vice; but endeavour as much as in 
you lies, to render me little among my Servants 
and Neighbours, when I am perpetually em- 
ploy, Day and Night in contriving Ways and 
cans for the Support of an extravagant Fami- 
ly. I went out Faſting this Day, and am comę 
home ſo, and yet I cannot have ſo much as 4. 
ood Look from you. If he thus reprimands 


be 


r, ſhe will toſs up her Head, and make this 
or ſome ſuch ſnappiſh Reply: Yes, indeed, you 
do contrive abroad, when you let all things run 
I don't know 
are as 


you 


to Rack in your Shop at home. 


What Looks you'd have, not I: They 


you 
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you deſerve: You tell me of Pride, and that [ 
ruin you, becauſe I bring my Children up man- 
nerly, and genteel; when if any thing does it, 
tis your own Neglect in not minding the Ap- 
prentices, who ſquander away in Idleneſs your 
precious Time, whilſt you are making merry 
with your Pot- Companions abroad.——'Thou'rrt 
a baſe Woman, (adds the Husband) to tell me 
of my Companions ; if it were not for the Com- 
pany I keep abroad, I am ſure you and your 
Children would ſtarve at home. "Tis well 
known, I'm as frugal and ſaving as any in the 
Pariſh. Ay, ay, harg them that won't give 
themſelves a good Word, (cries ſhe) make them 
believe it that will, I won't. And here ſhe 
Raves and Storms, as if ſhe had reſolv'd to ſtrike 
all che Fiſh-Whores at Z:ll;ngsgate Dumb: 80 
that the poor Man may talk himſelf to Death 


before he can be heard a Word; and muſt ei- 


ther ſtop his Ears, or run out a Doors, to 
rid of her noiſy clamourous Tongue. And thus 
the Pride of a Woman, in this Caſe, is like a 
Dropſy to him; for as faſt as he gets Money in 
his Trade, ſhe is gaping to devour it; and will 
ne ver be ſatiofy'd till his Purſe feeds her Fancy 
let the Expence be never ſo great, and his 
nefits never ſo ſmall. 

And now the Man is inevitably Ruin'd ; his 


Wife having brought all the Family, Children 


as well as Servants, to take her Part, and riſe 
up in Rebellion againſt him, whenever ſhe plea- 
es. Her Will is Ge Law, and though her Huſ- 
band's Body can't be devour'd till Dead, yet 
her Pride will eat up his Reputation alive. 


To 


\ 
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To Conclude. A Proud Wife, is an uncom-B41:4 | 
fortable Companion, an implacable Torment, 
and will be Virtuous no longer than ſhe can re- TLucif 
fiſt the Temptations of a Gold Watch, a mag Io gr 
nificent Dreſs, and a ſtately Chariot; for many 4⁰⁰⁴ 
of the Fair Sex will part with their Virtue, ande / 
commit a Fault, not only to fatisfy their amo-WV/ho/; 
rous Inclinations, but alſo more to ſupport their H 
Pride. | Ty'd 1 
So that whoever is marry'd to ſuch a Wife, ii ber 
as unhappy as a King that has a rebelliouWHowv 
People to Govern, with no good Lieutenant tif cv 
manage in his Abſence ; for all his Subjects Re. ¶ The: 
queſts muſt be granted, to keep his Country in For u 
Ouior, ſo muſt the proud Woman be deny'd 
nothing from her Husband, to keep Peace in 
the Family. | | a 
In a Word, a Proud Wife is Lucifer fitting 
at the Husband's Elbow, compelling him te Thee 
Submit where he has an — ight tc | 
Govern, ſhowing her ſelf imperious in her Sta- 
tion; undutiful as a Relation; implacable as of 
c 


Miſtreſs, ſevere as a Mother; and ſawcy as a / 
Servant ; being like Oak begirt with Ivy, that 
is the Ruin of all that comes within its circling 
Embraces. | | | 


Thus Woman, tho' for Uſe and Service malt 
Aumes a hanghty Pride, and is obey'd : 

Zet the Proud Dame, whom pale Lucina ſereens, 
Falls =_ and gives Man leave to guide tht 

eius. 
Till, after ſome refreſhing Sleep, ſhe'd fain 
Unnerve the Power f Man, and rule Ka , 
| 
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rom · ¶ Ind thus the imperious Dame, whoſe ſpurious 
Rent, . Seed 

ucifer mourns, (as well he may indeed) 
Togratify her Pride, turns arrant Whore, © 
And now is Nature's Sink and Common Shore. 
To ſuch a Wife confin'd, hard is his Fate, 

| hoſe Stars have doom d him to a marry'd State. 
No hopes of a Reprieve, but Noos'd for Life, 
Ty'd to the nauſeous Druadg'ry of a Wife. 

hen Repetition does our Senſes cloy, | | 
How dull's the Object, and how faints the Foy ! 
If ev'ry Night your Kindneſs is not ſhown, | 


n re- 
nag- 
nany 


and 


ie next Day ſhe purſues you with a Frown, 
For want of what ſhe is aſham'd to own. 


— 


2» 


CHAP. V. 


Viewing that an Old Man's Marrying a 
Young Woman, is much the ſame as Wa 

ing a Blackmoor W hite, with ſome Inſtauces 
oth Follies and Miſeries attending ſuch 


arriages. 


| M Ankind are naturally ſubje& to give into 
many Follies and Extravagancies, but no- 

thing argues more Vanity than an Old Man's 
making Jimſelf a Devotee to Love, and enter- 
ens, ling into the State of Wedlock with a Young 
the Woman. Tis a moſt horrid Crime againſt Na- 
ture, and ſo far unpardonable, that it ought to 
de puniſh'd by all the Repriſals Youth and 
. Beauty can make in its own behalf. | 


And 
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And this is the Caſe here of an old doting 
Fumbler, who muſt venture upon a Wife of 
Seventeen, when he's old enough to be her 
Grandfather. What if ſhe has had the Cha- 
racter of a light Houſewife before, and whoſe 
Reputation was ſtain'd, yet Love has blinded 
him, ſo he cannot ſee her Defeats. Her Friends 
indeed, might have * her to better Ad. 
vantage, had it not been for her Youthful Wan- 
tonneſs; but the old feeble Piece of Hums and 
Habs, turns Idolater, and dotes upon his Mi. 
treſs extremely, not giving the leaſt Ear to any 
Story to her Prejudice. And that he may main- 
tain her genteely, ſhe has her Silks, Gold 
Watch, and other Fineries, whereby ſhe makes 
as great a Figure as any of her Neighbours : $0 
that ſhe does what ſhe pleaſes, in every thing; 
and complains of nothing to her ſelf, but too 
much of his Company; and too ſtrict an Ob- 
ſervation over her. | . 
Her youthful Blood not agreeing with his 
Icy Years, and a pamper'd way of Living, ſoon 
puts her upon looking out for a Gallant, with 
whom ſhe may revel away ſome ſtolen Oppor- 
tunities, unknown to her Horned Spouſe. By 
the help of a She Confident, ſhe ſoon gets ac- 
quainted with a Perſon fit for her purpoſe, on 
whom ſhe beſtows all the amorous Ca- 
reſſes, and Indearments, a Gallant can expect 
from his Miſtreſs. Well, Aſſignations af 
Meeting are frequently made, till the Amour 
takes Wind, and our Fumbler is become che i 
verſion of the Pariſh. But what cares She! 
Her Gallant ſhe will have in ſpite of all his In- 
ſpection, let him be never ſo vigilant, "i 
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Sbe can droll him as ſhe pleaſes, and turn 
and wind him up to her Key, with as much 
Eaſe as a Raree-Sbow Man does his Iuſtru- 
ment: And having over Night made an Ap- 
pointment to viſit her Spark the next Day, ſhe 
pretends. a mighty Affection for her aged Spouſe, 
and goes to to him, with abundance of 
Love, though in Truth, ſhe values him no more 
than the Devil does Holy-Water, Being in 
Bed-together, ſhe takes in her Arms, his Icy 
Limbs, and contents her ſelf with endeavouring 
to unthaw em, till the Blood at laſt begins to 
find ſome Motion, and circulate ; when his Le- 
chery would fain be doing what Nature deny'd 
him: Not Short and Sweet are the Pleaſures 
ſhe draws from him at this time, but nauſeous 
and tireſome are the Dregs of his Old Age; ſo 
that in a little while ſhe ſhakes off the Piece of 
Earthen Ware, who ſoon Chills and Freezes into 
Ice again: Her Head all the while running up- 
on nothing but Meeting with her Gallant, and 
Plotting bow ſhe may bilk Old Crazy, in the 
1 And thus ſhe brings the Matter 
about. | | | od 
Tis a Hundred to one, when the Morning 
comes, but ſhe finds him faſt aſleep; for Age 
«6d Jnfancy's childiſh and ſleepy; which if ſhe 
does, ſhe ſoon dreſſes, and bruſhes off the Pre- 
_ miles, leaving Inſtructions with her Maid, to 
tell the Fumbler, that ſhe was call'd out to aſ- 
ſiſt at a Labour: But, if Memento Mor: ſhould 
chance to be awake in the Morning, then ſhe 
feigns an Indiſpoſitiqn, and defires him to get 
up, that ſhe may take her Reſt, and lie an- 
dilturb'da little. The aged Sire, tender of her 
Io F as 
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as a Cat of her Kittens, is concern'd' ſor her 
Welfare, and covers her up warm, and bidding 
her be of good Cheer, gives her @ Kiſs, 
leaves her. | 
Thus She lies for an Hour, and ſtudies how 
to get abroad. At laſt She riſes, and appears 
ſomething better: Then the old Cuckeld is 
overjoy'd, and ready to jump out of his Skin, 
that the Wife of his Boſom, and one whoſe 
Death would bring his Gray Hairs with Sorrow 
to the Grave, is ſo ſoon recover'd, and in a fair 
way of doing well again. | 
And now She muſt eat her Breakfaſt with 
ſomething thag's Nice, when ſhe fancies, im- 
mediately taking the Benefit of the Air for 4 
Day or two, may do her ſome Good, a Coach 
is call'd, and the Husband gives her leave, a 
The and her Maid drive away to ſpend the Day 
with her Gallant, leaving the ſuperannuat 
Teazer to follow them to her Country Lodgings 


* | 079394 

And thus, her damn'd Subtilty deceives the 
Husband to be ſo fond of her, that he denies 
her nothing. For when ſhe has a ſaney to 
wheedle him out of ſomething Confiderable, ſhe 
diſſembles in Bed with him, and grows ſo fond 
all of a ſudden, that the Old Man is even ſquegz'd 
to Neath in her Arms, at the ſame time in 
ſtructing him in all the different ways of Love, 
to make his Paſſion the more eager and fierce. 
And now, whilſt the Remembrance of their Ca- 
reſſes are ſtill freſh, She tells him a Thouſand 
Lyes; amongſt the reſt, She calls him her 
Dear, and ſays, * Us 


My 
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My Honey, above all:things, pray be careful 
2 own Welfare; fori ou ſhould labour 
hue Indiſpofition, it will foon ſeize me, 
and lay me under the greateſt Mortification in 

the World. My Life and Soul is wrapt up in 

yours, ſo that all my Felicity conſiſts in your 

— And may Heaven grant, - 

ever I die, that my Soul may breath out in your 

Arms, ſuch hearty Wiſhes for your eternal 

Welfare, as can only proceed from ſo affectio- 

nate a Wife, who never toucht the Lips of any 

other Man but her Husband's——— No, (ſays 
he) ſurcly Love your miftaken ; don't you re- 
member the Gentleman that made his Addreſ- 
ſes to you before me ? —— Indeed, (adds The) 

I can't remember he ever ſo much as ſaluted me ; 

nor had I any Inclination he ſhould ; for my 

Heart was ſet upon you the firſt time I ſaw you; 

ſo that I was thoroughly perſuaded (fince Mar- 

riages are made in Heaven) it was ordain'd. 

- — have the Happineſs of being your 
ife. 

And thus She works him. into a liberal Diſ- 
fition, ſo that his Cheſt is open'd, and his 

Bags are at her Diſpoſal, Now, She grows la- 

fciviouſly wanton, and cannot content her ſelf 

with one Gallant, but muſt have Variety at her 

Command, whom She extra vagantly gratifies,. 

at the Cuckoldly Miſer's Coſt : They all ſhow. 

her Favours at 'Times She thinks convenient,. 

'till She is ſatiated in Venereal Embraces, re- 

poſing in the Confidence of.her Maid, who, as 

the Curtains could not ſpeak, durſt not tell any 

Tales, left She ſhould loſe all her Perquiſites, 


which. were generally very large; beſides now 
Ws TS and: 
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and then a Taſte of the ſame Favours her Miſ- 


treſs enjoy d. 3 9771. 10090 ern 
At laſt, as ill Fortune would have it, the Old 
Cuckold is inform'd of his Wife's Lewdneſs, and 
brought ſo near her one Day, hen She was in 
the Arms of a young brawny Gallant, that his 
own Eyes, without the help of Spectacles, 
were Witneſſes of the Matter; at which he falls 
into a moſt horrid Paſſion, and would have done 
them both a Miſchief, had not her Spark drawn 
his Sword, and made of. ; ' ,) © 7 ot 
As for her, She preſently had the Impudence 
to juſtiſy her ſelf, and tell him, he had his De- 
ſerts, ſince his old fumbling Carcaſs. was of no 
Uſe to a Woman, whoſe Youth and Charms 
were no ways fitting for ſuch an Icy Conſtitution 
as his: Upbraiding him at the ſame time, with 
his ſcoundrel Relations, and threatning him, in 
caſe he complain d, with a Perſeverance: in her 
Wickedneſs, till his Horns ſhould be exalted 
above his , as all old doting Cuc- 
koldly Coxcombs ſhould be ſerv'd. Poor Erra 
Pater is now confounded at her Perſidiouſneſs; 
and being ſenſible that there was no reclaiming 
her from ſuch lewd Courſes, laid it ſo to Heart, 
that a deep Melancholly ſeiz'd: his | Spirits, 
which in a little time ſo waſted his Body, that 
ſoon after it ended his Days, and, brought in- 
deed his hoary Locks with Sorrow to the Grave ; 
which may ſerve as a Memento Mori-tor thoſe 
who are making ſuch unequal Matches. 
And here, it may not be amiſs to divert the 
Reader with the Relation of a certain eminent 
Citizen of London, who, in his Old Age crept 
into the Fatal Snare, and Married ag ydung 
Buxom Lats. es: * Mc ney 
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Money has ſomething aftringent is it, ſo that 
were it not for Wealth, the Number of Cuc- 
kolda would diminiſh, and the Knack of making 
Smirbfield Bargains vaniſh into nothing. "Twas- 
upon this Account, that a Marriage was con- 
mes DES —_ near 60 * of 

ge, and a young Gentlewoman wit t a 
Render Fortune. 

They had not been marry'd above a day 
or two, but the old rich Cuff took an Occaſion 
to tel} bis fair Bride ; Thaz ſincethey were en- 
ter d into the Holy State of Matrimony, their 
Time muſt not be altogether ſpent in Mirth and. 
Follirry, of which he preſum'd they had alrea- 
Ay their Share : 'T was therefore-now expedi- 
ent, be thought, that they fhould apply them- 
ſelves to Buſineſs in their ſeveral Stations; he. 
to his Affairs ahroad, and ſhe in the Manage- 
ment of :he Family at home. 

This ſudden and unexpected Declaration of 
the Old Man's, join'd to the chill and nau- 
ſeous Embraces of his old Carcaſs, whoſe Bones 
ratled in his Skin, like Beans in a Bladder,. 
ſtruck her ina Minute with ſuch an Indiffe- . 
rence for him, that.ever after ſhe had him no- 
more in her Thoughts as a Husband, but as a 
Screen to hide her Amours with one whoſe 
Youth and Parts were more agrecable- to her. 
Expectations. 

To diſguiſe her Intentions the better, ſhe re- 
ceived the old Fumblers- Orders with all the 
chearfulneſs imaginable; and apply'd her felt 
immediately to Buſineſs. As his Concerrs re- 
quir'd him to be abſent all the Afrernoon, till 
late at Night, it gave her the moſt prom 1. 

3. 2 


58 Cupid's Decoy Or, 
Opportunity ſhe could wiſh for. She ſaw a 
Youth in the Family, that was her Husband's 
chief Accountant, a Knight's Son, whoſe Pa- 
rents had given a conſiderable Sum of Mone 
with him, that he might be Inſtructed a 
Taught the whole Art of Merchandise, and as 
he was every way a compleat and agreeable 
Youth, fo ſhe was the more inflam'd, and en- 
tertain'd a violent Paſſion for him; which rag'd 
ſo violently in her, that ſne cbuld not forbear 
5 her ſelf thus, one Day in her Cham - 
1 r | 1 


Tell me no more, ye whining Cants, and pre- 
tended Religious Men, that Matches are made 
in Heaven, to make us miſerable here on Earth: 
That Parents have a Right to poiſe the Aﬀec- 
tions of their Children propottionable to the 
Bags in the Scale: And that a wither'd and rot- 
ten Carcass, eaten up with Gout and Old- Age, 
can come within the Verge of Youthvand Beauty, 
and not ſtrike a killing Damp to all its Charms: 
No, no, 'tis a Crime the Divine Powers never 
indulg'd, but a Mercenary and Damnable Sin, 
in the Parents, who thus Sacrifice their Daugh- 
ters. And yet alas! this is my Caſe, link'd to 
an Old impotent Husband, who has nothing at 
Heart but his Muck, nor any thing to recom- 
mend him that's agreeable, but his Wealth, 
Well, then, his Wealth I am Marry'd to, and 
that ſhall attone for his Impotency, till I can 
diſcover my Paſſion to that lovely Youth Mr. 
Zhemas, Oh! could I but let him know my 
Mind, and that my Marriage was the Choice of 
others, and not my own ; and that he only hasa 


Place in my Heart, I perſuade my ſelf he would 
| indulge 
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indulge a Paſſion ſo violent, and quickly make 
me happy in bis Embrace. 
It was in her Chamber, that She let fall theſe 
Expreſſions, adjoining to which was an Account- 
ing Houſe, where: Mr. 7 homas was then wri- 
ting, and wha at the ſame time overheard all 
ſhe ſaid —— The Affections of young eo 
when Love ſtrikes Fire, ſoon takes like Tinder, 
ſo that Mr. Thomas labour d under as fierce a 
Paſſion as his Miſtreſs, and tcok all the Oppor- 
tunities he could to let her ſee it, hy his obliging 
Temper; whilſt ſhe was contriving a way to let 
him know how happy ſhe could make him. 
And one Day the critical Minute came, The 
old Gentleman after Dinner went out, as uſual; 
but left Word with his Spouſe, that in Caſe he 
did not come home by Ten o' Clock that Night, 
he would have her go to Bed, and let Mr. T ho- 
mas and the Maid ſtay up for him. 
In ſhort, ſhe reſolv'd this Afternoon, that She 
would plant a Pair of Horns on his Head, and 
therefore, as uſual, after Dinner, took to her 
Chamber, and knowing Mr. Thomas was then 
in the Accounting - Houle, ſhe call'd him in, and 
boldly bidding him ſit down by her, aſked him 
if he-had Honour and Faith enough to keep a 
Secret/——!  -, 13 0 w3E 
At firit;;he- knew not what Anſwer to make 


* 


her, but having overheard her ſay, ſomething 


the Day before in his Favour, he concluded it 
muſt be upon the ſame Subject now; and there- 
fore as boldly anſwer'd , he not only could, but 
world at the Rupeuce f his Liſe. Upon which 
enſu'd the following Dialogue between them. 
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You cannot but be ſenſible Mr. Thomas, (aid 
She) that one of my Years muſt labour under no 
fmall uncafineſs, to ſee. my ſelf wedded to your 


Maſter, whoſe Age points down to the Grave, 
and makes him more fit for-x Tomb chan the 
Marriage Bed: What other Method then can I 
take to extricate my ſelf out of his ley Embra- 
ces, but to fly into the Arms of one, who only 
can make me happy ? —— Fant 16 
Mr. Thomas, not willing to ſhew himſelf 
over forward at firſt, reply d. *T'is zrne, Ma- 
dam, it has been matter of Wonder to me, and 


all my Acquaintance, that a Lady fpoſ- 
Rt dn awith ſo many Charms, outs, fall wa, 
Hands of a weak, teſty old Man; nor can it 
be ſuppos'd, that you have the ſame 4f- 
Fettion for him, as there is between a 
whoſe Youth and Beauty are freſh and gays | 
So that I am of Opinion, a young Woman, 
in Caſe of having a ſuperanuared Hushand, 
zhoſe Heat and Activity is loſt, may, and aug hs 
to take to her Embraces a Perſon whom ſbe 
fancies can give Nature its dus: Beſides, this 
Opinion is founded upon the Cuſtom of divers 
Countries, where Women arg allowed the Li- 
berty of having more than one Man, as well as 
Men the Priviledge of the Plurality of Wires. 
"Tis therefore, (ſaid ſhe} have made choice 
of one to ſupply his Place, and tho' I am fore d 
to tell you fo, yet purting my Confidence in you, 
I cannot compaſs my en without your Af- 
fiſtance. Will you ?— but, Oh , My Bluſhes ſor- 
bids my ſaying what; and yet am under a fas 
tal Neceſlity of telliog you, fince your Baſhful 


neſs, I fear, makes me not rightly be under- 
. | {tood: 


. 


ö 


— were ſweeteſſ. 


bee tho Account 


at the ſame tim 
tigastoxer him, 
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ſtood. —Will jou, then, Name your ſelf to 


be the Perſo I haye made choice of, and ac- 
cept of an Eſteem for you, which ſets afide all 
di between us, and gives you froe Acceſs 


to chaſe Endearments you'lhfind) no Reaſon to 


repent of? —And here She fetching. 4 Sigh, 
She declined her Head in his Boſom, and ſunk 
in, Armas when there wanted no [nclination 
in Mr. bomas to gratify her Love, by repeat- 
ing thoſe Pleaſures, dan from a Couple .8- 
morouily, inolin at a Time when ſlaen kur- 


And thus they 9 their Time, till they 
beard a Noiſe of ſome body crawling up Stairs, 
which prov d to be her Hasband. who be 
diſyppointes of his Company, —＋ my 
ſome Hours ſooner than was — 

ud, Woman's, Inyention is often very Harck. 
— it luckily; prov d at this time 3; for Mr 
had ng way to hide — 9 to 
- Houſe; before her Hus- 
e made him kneel dom, 
Alingin her large Hoop Pet- 
his Head as if he mew 
a Nee a — 245 as if e was la- 
Cate ee Pie bn e e Ah 
Old t 0 her 0 
ene She claſ Aue faſt 


Hama 


nd came in, when 5 


— Fand 
above th ders 'd him fa back ch Fr ef Fo Gta 
ch to have been e e, 5 

er ber, 


. ſoftl 
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the moſt helliſh Plagues to him Mankind can 
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HE Wiſe Man ay og Content: 
Woman ts like the Lopving of Rain, in 


8 Rainy Day; which in time waſhes and von- 
ſumes all before it. Let y young Bb Men, notwith- 


ſtanding whatever is left em Mor Inſtruction, 
will ſuffer themſelves to be trick'd inſenfib)y 

into the matrimonial Nooſe, 'by Women of 
Peeviſh, Fretful, and Scolding Tempers, ſorhat 


let the Man de his utmoſt a and be 


the beſt of Husbands, let him kin. a. Flint, or 


carry a Box about him to ſave the Droppi ings - 
0 


his Noſe, ious Wife ſhall be 


yet a lit 


have this fide the Grave: And which no Man 
deſerves, but that fooliſn Bleckhead, which ſut- 


fers the Staff to go out of his own Hands; He 
ie what he oug 


r, a Noſe of 


by 


t to be, a Cyphe 
Wax, to be work'd which way ſhe pleaſes, 
for She muſt Rule, Govern, 'Nomineer, 
ſult, Brawl, Fight, and wbat not, till "She is 
let into all the Man's Circumftatices both at 
home and abroad; direct all 1 keep the 
Caſh, beſtow as much as ſhe upon her 
ſelf, and as little as She pleaſes — her Huſ- 
band; or elſe her whole Delight is 0 Plague 
and Torment him, 

To bring about this mighty g Corhich 


ſhould bo on the Man's Side, had ho E much 


flof the Man in him, as totale her don in her 
Wedding Shots) the. firſt thing She begins: 
— er they have well feaſted on the 
uets of Love, is, to begin tlie Battle firſt, 
— at without the leaſt Provocation, or room 
to find Fault. And thus it ig. 
— — 
i 1s in drud a- 
\. beoad or employing — — £5 
his Servants) — x or — She ſtudties the Art o 
Dreſſing till Diuner- time. 80 ſoon as Dinner 
ready, the Maid is ſent to defire her to come 
ind Dine with him: When to his ſurpriae 8be 
comes down with this Anſwer; Sir; my Mi- 
ſtre fs doe not intend to Eat any thing to Day. 
The Husband highly concern'd at this Anſwer, 
ſends her up again; to tell her, that ho carneftly 
de ſiros her to came to Dinner The. Maid does: 
3 ches bid. But the Miſtreſe Anſwers; Hau 
not rol: you already,  Hb/Jy Go and tell him 
once more, than I ui not coms! Not ſatis- 
fy'd with this Anſwer, be: ſende a third time, 
but it's all! Labour in Vain: So that at he goes 
at laſt himſelf, and: ſays; Priches my Dear, 
what's the matter you — — _ 
me as uſual; I hope you are not indiſpos d. 
may as well talk to a Poſt,. for ſhe'll how 
him nothing. The Devil of Doggedneſs is got 
into her Stemach;, ſo that he may as well ſave. 
bis Bwearh to coul his Portage. Tho' perhaps, 
another time, he may perſuade her to go to 
Dinner, when either the Meat 2 to Rags, 
or Roa ſted till tis as dry as a Chip; and ** 5 
forſooth, She has no Stomach, l Aye 8 
innot my and: the fond — her 22.1 
at 
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at the ſame time, being ready to Eat his Fin 


ers Ends with Hunger, is ſuch a Damn'd 
lockhead, and Thief to Nature, as to com- 
ply with her Humour, and faſt too! O, Fools, 
5 will ye be Wiſe! —— And pray, what 
is the Effect of all this? Why, the more he ſub- 
mits to her peeviſh Humour, and ſhows her the 
more Kindneſs, the more he may; for in re- 
turn ſhe'll only flight and di ſreſpect him the 
more, and truly ſhe is in the right to ſerve him 
ſo; fince a Woman's under no Neceflity of 
Courting the Affections of one who doats up- 
on her already; on the contrary, She ought ro 
uſe all he infinuating Artifices She can to Share 
the Eſteem of one who deals roughly and more 
like a Man with her. 
wy gain'd this firſt Point, in making her 
Husband little at home, the next thing is, to 
render him pitiful and diminutive to his Ac- 
uaintance 1 And this She brings about 
thus. Her Husband accidentally, meeting 
with ſome intimate Friends abroad; to whom be 
is under ſome Obligation of ſhowing teſpe&yac- 
cordingly he =_ them an Invitation home to 
Dinner with him, it being leſs chargeable than 
to Treat 'em at the Tavern; and therefore ſends 
his Man home to give his Wife Notice of it be- 
forehand, that every thing might be ꝓtovided 
that's Neceſſary and Decent, ſor his Reputation 
ſake. The Meſſage being deliver'd, the Miſtreſs 


takes Pepper in her Noſe; and; ays, fy my * 
reale Wray. 


T. have nothing to do with his 
why did not he come and tell me himſelf 'whas 
his Companions love beſt. I know nothing of 
that, Madam, (ſays the Servant) 

10 | commanded 


but this he 
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commanded me to tell you, and I believe he 
expects to find all things as he defires— ont 
your Biiſineſ5, Sirrah, replies She, bat, you're ' 
ſazwcy, are not you? Pray mind your own Con- 
„rern. Arid then, that She may ſet a Value up- 
on her Husband's Credit, She ſends all the Ser- 
vants about ſome frivolous Errands abroad, keep- 
ing 'a well tutor'd Creature behind, call'd her 

aiting Maid, who has often ſo much of the 


at 
b- 
ae 
e- 
Maid in her, that She is as com mon to all the 
c © Frentices as Monſieur Raggor's Miftreſs was to 
"" the whole Troop. And this Waiting-Maid muſt 
be the Miſtreſs's Confident, who is left with In- 
0 ftruftions to receive her Maſter, whilſt his Spouſe 
takes to her Chamber, and locks her ſelf in. 
© | When the Good Man is come home, and aſhs 
whether eyery thing is provided according to his 
Order, ſhe anſwers, Indeed Sir, my Miſtreſs 
was" taken very ill before John came, that ſhe 
was forc'd to lie don upon the Bed, and has 
not been 8 ſince, As for my part, the 
Servants being all abroad, tas impoſſible, Sir, 
that I could do any bing. This Diſappoint- 
ment inwardly vexes the Husband, who ſtrives 
to ſtifle his Reſentment as much as he can, and 
leads his Friends into the Parlour, where all 
things are found in Confuſion; ſo that he gives 
1 Trip up Stairs to his Wife, and aſta her the 
Reaſon of ſuch diſgraceful Treatment; andjuſtly 
uppbraids her with Ingratitade and lil Nature, 
| —— to himſelf, but to his Friends who have 
done [ai nay Serviced, for which he is un- 
der the greateſt Obligation to them in the 
World. OY ed enn, 
And how could I help it? ctics She, char 
3% G60 WIR 8 ANY | would 
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abo you have me ta 40 i. Do? replies he, 
behave your ſelf more like a Wife to me; and 
if you can't oblige my Friends with your Con- 
verſation, what Neceſſity had you fer ſendin 
all the Servants out of the Way; ſo that 
might have no Soul to wait upon me? —— In 
my Conſcience, retorts ſhe, you are a pre 
Man to ask ſuch a Queſtion : Cau I cogjure, 
12 what 


you think? How the Devil fhould 
Occa/ion you had for them: ——When the im- 
perious, ſpiteful, ill-natur'd Piece of Earthen 
Ware, did it only on purpoſe to dilappoint and 
vex him. | 
Well, the Husband leaves her, and goes 
down to his Friends, and - buſtling) about, ſets 
things in as good Order as he can, excu 
himſelf as much as poſſible, at the * 
a Lye or two, in behalf of his Spouſe, when 
he might ſee with half an Eye, that his Friends, 
by their Looks, were ſenſible, That the Gray 
Mare was the better Horſe. ' 
Then he calls the Maid, and bids her go and 
et ſome clean Linnen, and ſpread the Fable; 
— the Miſtreſs ſends Word, That truly the 
Linnen ſhe has below already, is clean enough, 
and that ſhe ſhall have no other. This incen- 
ſes the Husband, who ſteps up to her, and' tells 
her what Shame and Dilyrace it will bring to 
them both, to entertain his Friends. with no 
more Decency and Reſpect. —— Why, what 
n God's Name would you have? cries ſhe, my 
Friends .and Relations can take np. with Lin- 
nen, when they come to Viſit me, that is not 
. half ſo clean as what you have ro accommodate 
your Conſorts with; But however, adds She, 
to 
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to ſtop his Mouth at once, /ince you <vill know 
every: thing, let me tell you, my beſt Table 
Cloths and Napkins are alr in the Waſh, 
and ſo yon may reſt ſatisfy'd, without notbing 
will pleaſe you, But the fine Damask aud Dia- 
per, my Mother gave me at our Marriage, 
cohich are under Lock and Key, but where the 
Key is, God knows, for I don't: You'd beſt ask 
your Maid: for it. | : 

This Language from a Wife, enrages him to 
the higheſt Degree, fo that if he ig any thi 
of a Man, he is for breaking open Locks, a 
driving all before him, and no ſooner threat- 
ens to do it, but ſhe cries out: By my Faith, 
break e'er a Lock of mine, Til make you repen: 
it the longeſk Day you have to live; and that 
you ſhall quickly Rnd, in ſpite of your drunken. 
Companions below. — And thefe Words Sho 
ronounces fo loud, that ſhe is ſure the whole 

ouſe muſt hear her: So that the poor Fop 
ſcratches his Bare, and is ready to tear the 
Hair off his Head for Madneſs; and is at bis 
Wits end, not knowing what to do. At laſt, he 
wiſely thinks it moſt expedient to leave her to 
herſelf,” and entertains his Companions as well 
as he can, 

Well, he no ſooner parts with his Gueſts, but- 
big with Anger, up he goes to his Wife, and 
8 begins to reprove her gently, ſaying, my 
Dear, vou ſeem to be a very ſtrange Womar, 
to expoſe a Husband who has nothing more at 
Heart than your Welfare. It's a Myſtery to 
me, and I know not what you mean by it. Can 
any 


an on Earth take a greater Affront, from 


bu 


one whoſe delight 88 e to pleaſe . 
b 1 | 0? 
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band? To which ſhe, anſwers: very haughtily, his / 
Lord help me, yo have grent Reaſon to com. 
lain, indeed, when, all my Drift is to curb up b 
your Extravagancy, that we may have ſome- v 
thing tolive upon in time of need. Can any Mo- 
man in the Pariſh be more induſtrious than my 
el, ⁊uho, whilſt you are taking your Pleaſure 
abroad with every Sot, Tam taking all the Pains 
aud Care I can to keep both Ends togetber as 
home, But I ſee well enough, yon are bent up- 
cu ruiaing , your ſelf, and making me miſera- 
ble : But, as I have a Soul to be , I'll flop 
your Career, or it ſhall coſt me a Fall if I don't. 
This is the Life the poor Wretch mult live, and 
paſſively ſubmit to b dts till ſhe has, Step 
by Step, advanced herſelf to ſuch a,Pitch, as to 5 
have the ſole Power in her own Hands. Hence al th 
ſollows a doggiſh Submiſſion, from a Husband nor” 
to an imperious Wife. If he ſtays longer, than Man 
the Hour ſhe allows him, there's nothing but x 
a Scolding Pout at his coming Home, and fü 
Buttock-Heef for his Supper. In ſhort, ſhe be 1 
makes the Devil to Pay with him: If the Clock | 
{trikes Ten when he knocks at the Door, tis 
between Eleven and Twelve (if ſhe ſays. it) 
when he comes in: If Eleven, then ſhe ſays 
tis betwixt Twelve and One; and that the Com- 
pany he keeps mult be either Whores or Rogues; 
ſwearing by all that's good ſhe'll either Fire the 
Houſe where he uſes, or elſe come and pay him 
a Viſit, that ſhall make him odious enough to 
his Companions. n Wund Sa" 
If all this won't do; and that her Husband 25 
has any Relations he has a particular Reſpect bf 
for, to be ſure ſhe will contrive to affront em, , = 
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and never be at reſt till dne makes him withdraw 
his Affections from them; whilſt ſhe ſettles her 
own upon ſome private Gallant, or in giving 
up her ſelf to Company, and the moſt odious 
ice of exceflive Drinking. 46280 rant 
In a Word, The Nature of this Woman is 
prone to indulge all the darling Sins of Hell; 


and will inconfiderately comply with any Max- 


im that's damnable; a fawcy and imperious 
Manage runs through all her Actions; ſhe is 
quickly fir d with Paſſion, and the Malice of 
* Heart retains 2 * —— - as never 
to forgive it: Jealouſy' a , is legibly 
to be read in her Face ; and though 2 
be as profuſe as the greateſt Extrayagant, at 
anothers Coſt, yet She is Griping and Covetous 
as Death; and ſeldom beſtows any thing on a- 
nother ſhe can find ſerviceable to ber ſelf: 80 
that ſhe is, in ſhort, an Original Piece, a Woe- 
Man in Perfection, whom God has ſent into 
this World, to be a juſt- Scourge, and a Curſe 
to fuch a Fool of a Man, as ſuffers himſelf to 
be Henpeckt by ſuch a Beaſt of a Wife. 


Cupid's Decoy: Or, 


T he Felicity of a Man's being in the State of 
Matrimony ſo long, till. Old Age and Sick- 
neſs ſeizes him Og 1D oth 


O 0 ſooncr has the wanton-Boy decoyd 
a Man to throw: himſelf into the 
Fatal Snare of Matrimony, but ſuch 
ana a Perſon may juſtly be ſaid to impri- 

| ſon himſelf; And-thogh he. has a 

' briſk, careful Wife, by whom he bas Iflue 
ſeveral. fine Children, which may induce. him 
to fancy himſelf bleſt with too many Comforts ; 
yet, alas,— we are ſo often deceiv'd in our Opi- 
nion of Happineſs, ſince Time produces many 
Inſtances of ſuch dear bought Felicities: And 
this may be eafily demonſtrated, if we confi- 
der, that after our Married Man runs a Length 
in that State, as Maſter and Head of his Fa- 
mily, governi .them, with Credit and Repu- 
tation; yet, after all; when he is become full 
of Years, and the Infirmites ef Old Age ſeize 
him, you then ſee him confir'd to hig Chamber 
by the Gour.or Rheumamſim, or ſome obſtinate 
and Chronick, Diſtemper, ſa that he is not able 
to move, or help bimſelf in the leaſt. And 
now, the Wife, wh#ong had been kept to her 
. Duty, begins to exert her. ſelf, and gain the 
Aſcendant. And how zan the Husband help 
himſell, 


Husband's Heart. 
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himſelf, he being her Priſoner, and lying wholly 
at her Mercy ? She grows ſurly and croſs to him 


the Children and Servants Diſobedient, Head- 


ſtrong, and Unruly, back'd and countenanc d by 
an ungrateful Wife, who will not ſuffer him 

much as to reprove them for their Faults. The 
afflicted good Man ſees all this with extreme 
Sorrow and Regret, but what afflifts him moſt 
is, the Undutifulneſy of his only Son and Heir, 
whom the Mother indulges only to break her 


To add the more to his Uneafinels, he is leſt 
alone to his Chamber, where he muſt fit with 
Patience, whilſt ſhe runs Goſſiping among her 
Neighbours, expoſing him as a Peeviſh, Fret- 
ful, Churliſh Husband, by ſaying, Aus Neigh- 
bour, was not I'a Woman endete with the 


Patience of Job, I could never have liv'd\balf 
fo long with ſo uneaſy and Homourſome.a Man. 


Ind then The comes Home, and inſtead of 
comforting him in his Afflictions, ungrate fully 
upbraids him, TIDY in his Diſh, that 
the Paniſhment he ſuffers is juſtly inflicted on 
him by God, as the Deſerts of his former 
Freedoms he has taken o'er a Bottle with his 
Friends; or fome' ſuch aggravating and re- 
proachful Language. 7 70 td 8194 

The aged Sire, at. this Unkindneſe of bers, 
being juſtly incenſed, reſolves ro reprove her for 


it, and therefore calmly calls his Wife and Chil- 


dren before him, and expreſſes himſelf thus: 
My Dear (ſays he) you cannot but be ſen- 


fible, that you are the oaly Perſon I ever lov'd; 


my Indulgence hitherto. ſufficiently proves it; 


uur yet.givc-me leave to tell you, that the Re. 


warde! 


72 Cupid's i Necyy Or, 
ward I now find for all my N is a Car- 
riage no ways ſuitable from a loving Wife to ber 
aſſſicted Husband : But notwithſtanding Provi- 
dence has laid his Hand of Affliction upon me, 
I am il 
my 


yet you muſt pot be unmindtul 

our Husband, and that remain Maſter 5 
amily as well in Sickneſs 3 in Health. You 
are not Nonne. ay ns that 1 3 
my Marriage Vow, I have nouriſh d you as the 
Wife of m Boden, and kept you as the Ap- 
le of my Eye, but yet, neither zou, nor my 
Þhildren, have behaved your ſelves as you 
hich cannot, if ri * 


ought to have done, w 
conſider d, but move you to a juſt St 
your Duty for the future. 

To which the perverſe Wife makes anſwer : 
You complain, indetd, when alas ! your Com- 
plaiuts are grounaleſs ; 2 bat, in Gag's 

Name, would you have done? Tou are too Tell 


_ wed, 1think, when nothing we can do will 27 
ay 


you hat, would you haue us ſtand al 


long with our Fingers in our Mouths watching. 


y0ui Nat J, indeed, neither d I deſerve this 
a” Hy/ from you. | 
Then turning to his eldeſt Son, he reproves 
him for his Undutifulneſs and Misbehaviour; 
tells him of the Folly of keeping bad Compa- 
ny, and ſpending his Money fuk: 
if he will take up and reform, he well be recon- 
cil'd to him, and leave him a competent Eſtate. 
The Wife here interrupting him, cries, Alas! 
What woulg you have him do, and how muſt he 
behave himſelf ? For my part, I ſee no ill Con- 
duct he is guilty of : But you are the ſtrangeſt 
Man living, always complaining of your. Ha- 
mily, 


ly; and that 


e 


* k 9 
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mily, ſo that certainly there is not ſuch another 
7 bn in the World. —— And away She 
her Undutiful Son, conſulting ” aw! t 

2 make the World believe, — the oy 
old Man is grown crazys and become a ild 
again, 

Here is a comfortable eue, indeed, * 
them Fan 5 that' 1 part, I 
upon it to done the greate la * 
e to ſee a Ene eren 1 

en Under, old Aches and Paine, \confiat'd 

his Chamber: and 'debarr'd the Comfort bf 
conferſing with his Priends and 18 ha- 
ving none about him, but what rather ſtudies to 


tea as, and rplex him, than any ways to ff 
ize 5 his Infirmities: Who ba gere 7 
ins Life with Grief and melancholly Reflecti- 
s 3. pines his reſtleſs Minutes away in Pain and 
An uiſh, and languiſhes on the Bed of Sorrow, 
till his more com paſſionate Maker takes him to 
himſelf, from the ungrateful Brute his Wife, and 
his unnatural Offepring her Children. bt 


Prom ſuch a Wife, may Nene ed as all: 
On ſuch a Wife let Pla 2 amd Vengeance fall: 
And let that Hood tin 4 Sout who ſpeaks her 


\Praiſe, 
Be Woman's Drudge, rill Wonian ends his Days. 


And when, tao late, he moans his wretohed * 


i Dying, may leabe a meh, her Race.” 


\ . 
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"AL One can be more t TY 158 perſc 
— who hath: taken mer 
© | aflage into the her 4 
„„ Net, we he is drawn in an en- tion 
SW. ſarcd by a young Woman; enjoy- Pris 
ing 2 Delights 441 e without ood 
Contention or Diſturbance. A bappy Life in- ber 
deed, and ſuch as might make 4 Man 7 tir af. (a Fi 
ter the Cup of Matrimany.! They Careſs obe ber 
another inceſſantly, like two. Turtles, for they Lant⸗ 
are Two in One United ; and if the one is in bis 8 
the leaſt diſcompos d, the other ſympathizeth in 
the Pain and Affliction; but theſe are Halcyon 
Days, tao ſerene and calm to laſt long; for the 
Wite dies ſudde 2 puts a_ Period to all 
their Amours. an happy y Enjoyments, The 
young Man grows diſconſolate, bewails 77 

ay the irreparable Loſs of his WI 
ſometimes complaining of Death, and other 
times of the Capriciouſneſs of Name Fortune, 
Nature's Whirleg 4 that is always turning, and 
never fixed or ſettled. Thus, tor ſome time, 
he lives in Miſery, ſhuns all Society, abandons 
all Comfort, ruminating upon his . 
the Dopriration of ſo good and kind a Comfort - 
c 
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He dteams of her contiaually, thinks of her 
without Tntermiffion, and loves her Memory. 
But it is à true, tho“ did Saying, Nullum tio. 
lentum: Sorrows are ſhort, that are ſbarp and 
violent. But after all this, our young Gentle- 
man, though he hath been once catcht in the 
Net, muſt be fo Foppiſh as to venture 4 ſecond 
time, and is baited into it again, to his great 
Grief and Diſcontent, by a Widow, Who is « 
Porte. of 4 quite contrary Humoyr to his for- 
mer Wife, of a middle Age. Firſt, ſhe carries 
her ſelf very demure, with a tolerable Diſtre- 
tion; but at lengrh, when ſhe hath fuiſiciently 
ried into his Temper, and throughly wnder- 
ood his Conſtitution, then ſhe begins to ſhew 
her Teeth, and Play upon his ſweet Diſpoſition, 
(a Fault too incident to that Sex) brings him to 
her Bow, and manages him to her Ad- 
vantage, ſhe N nothing but her own, not 
his Satis faction. certainly there are no ſuch 
Vaſſals in the worſt of Servitude, Who are ſo 
enſlaved as fimple Men, who are linked 
to Widow'd Women, eſpecially when they are 
of a croſs and Yordid Humour ; and he that is 
ſo unfortunate as to'be reduced to this Extremi- 
ty, has no other Redreſs, but to pray to God to 
rant him Patience to und his weighty Af. 
iction; if that won't do, his utmoſt Refug 
is to have recourſe to a Hempen Halter, and 
ſtringle himfelf together with his Miſery. Now 
ſhe begins to appear in her Colours ; ſhe growe 
ealous of him (the very Bane of a Married 
ife) and is ſo inſatiable, that ſhe is diſſatisfied 


if he be but a Minute out of her Embraces, 


cannot endure him out of her Sight, and every 
if — Woman 
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Woman he , caſts an, Eye upon, he luſts after. 
When Widows meet with young Fleſh, ' the: 
cheriſh, it, becauſe it renews their Strength a 
Vigour ; and there is nothing more noiſome or 
prejudicial to a young Man's Health than a Laſ. 
civious, Draining old Wife : Yet I look upon 
an old Man to be the greater Brute of the two, 
who Smugs and Trims himſelf up with Artifici- 
al Ornaments to make him appear Youthful, 
and then marries a Out Girl. This is a moſt 
intolerable piece of Vanity, a Foppery neither 
to be allowed, nor imitated ; his nauſeous Breath 
roceeding from the Corruption of decayed 
ungs, muſt needs offend beyond. Expreſſion ; 
Coughing, Sneezing, N. , Groaning, an 
Spitting (tho' not a Word of ſpitting in the 
right Baſon) muſt needs be very mssen 
to Youth, if not odious and loathſome. But to 
return to our young Gentleman taken into the 
Snare a ſecond time, (the greater his Folly, his 
Wife grows ſo greedy after Man's Fleſh, that 
ſhe could find in her-Heart to turn She Canibal, 
and devour it: She is ſtark mad with Jealouſy, 
and if he goes to Church with never ſuch real, 
pious and devout Intentions, ſhe ſuſpects he has 
— ſiniſter and wicked Deſigns. I am apt to 9 
believe, there can be no real Love without ſome 4 
Smack or Spice of Jealouſy : For certainly no or 
Man or Woman would match themſelves to a 
Creature; who bad no. Quality, or-Parts, to 
create an Inclination in a ſecond Perſon towards 
them, that would betray the Fooliſhneſs of thetr 
Choice ; but this ſort of Jealouſy, or rathet Suſpi- 
cion, occaſions no Nomeſtick Feuds, or Houſhold 
Jarrs, becauſe it is only an Exceſs of Kindneſs or 


Affection; 
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Affection; but that which creates a groundleſs 
Suſpicion and Diffidence of the Party beloved, 
and ends in Brawling andContention, muſt needs 
be the worſt of Plagues, and the curſed Sting 
and Torment of Matrimony. If theſe be the 
Comforts of a married Life, let me enjoy my 
Liberty and Freedom in a fingle State, and live 
happily without Diſſatisfattion or Diſturbance. 1 
do not in the leaſt blame the State of Matrimo- 
ny, miſtake me not ; but the raſh and precipi- 
tate Election of thoſe Hot-ſpurs, that run head- 
long into that Condition without deliberate Con- 
fideration.  - Hippocrates, the famous Greek 
Phyſician, , hath a ſmart Saying, and 'very,perti- 
nently applicable to our young Gentlemen, V. 
tulam non n0vi, cur morior? I never wedded 
an old Wife, and why ſhould I die? It had 
been well for him, if he had laid this Sentence 
to heart, and matcht himſelf to one of his own 
— Temper, then he might have liv d 


happily, and contentedly, though here we muſt 


take our leave of him, gaſping for. his laſt 
Breath in a wretched and deplorable Condition. 


Cupid 's Dacey: Or, 
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CHAP. IX. 


The Comforts of a Man in a Married State, 
who is obliged to Travel abroad. 


= _—_ 9 are to vale 
this er, is one, we'll tu 
— os venture his. Life and 
SS Fortune in his Prince's Service bo- 
SSP yond-Sca, and in order hereunto, 
firſt acquaints his Wife with his unſhaken Reſo- 
lution ; ſhe embraces and careſſes him with 
Tears in her Eyes: Alas! my Dear, ſaith ſhe, 
can have the heart to forſake me, and the 
Pledges of our Love, theſe ſweet Babes ? will 
you now deſert me, and leave me and my Chil- 
dren to the wide World, Comfortleſs and Hus. 
bandleſs, when we have lived ſo contented,” as 
Man and Wife, for ſome Years together? My 
Dear ! ſaid he, I muſt go, my Honour lies at 
take, which is dearer than Life, and the World 
befides. I muſt obey my King, or forfeit my 
Loyalty, and the Eftate that I hold of his 
Majeſty by Tenure to ſerve him in his Wars; 
but in Grace of God I hope to ſee you ſudden- 
ly, if he pleaſes to continue my Life and Health, 
and he is beſt able to provide for you. Thus 
he takes leave of his Wife with a heavy Heart, 
and ſhe is as big with ſeeming Sorrow at their 
parting ; recommending her and his Children 
«al kt * | — 
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do the Care and Tuition of his Friends. As 
n as he arrives in the Camp, be being an 
active brave Soul, cannot reſt without ſome At- 
tempt to fignalize his Valour, and attacks the 
Enemy with ſo brisk an Aſſault, that he clears 
all before him; ſo the Diſpute continuing hot on 
both fides, a confiderable time, but at laſt ſti- 
mulated by Honour and Glory, preſſes too far 
into the Body of the Enemy, when the poor 
Gentleman has the Misfortune to be taken Pri- 
— and is kept three or 9 before 
N 40069 an Exchange or Ranſom to ob- 
tain his iberty. oo | 
His Lady is very inquifitive after his Wel- 
fare, and at laſt receives ſome light and un- 
certain Information of his Death, which ſhe 
ſeems to take very grievouſly, and falls into an 
Exceſs of Sorrow; but certainly Women were 
not created only to weep ; beſides, inordinate 
Grief is forbidden and ſinful. God be thank- 
ed, ina very ſhort time this Grief is over, and 
ſhe is married to another. The entire Aﬀec- 
tion ſhe had for her former Husband, and bis 
Iſſue, is quite forgot and loſt ; all her fond Ca- 
reſſes and Embraces before, and at his Depar- 
ture, are buried with him (as ſhe thinks) in 
Oblivion, without hopes of a Reſurrection. She 
ſhews more Love to the ſecond than ſhe did to 
her firſt Husband ; but that fickle Baggage For- 
tune will have it fo, that her Husband at length 
is releaſed, and returns, though much decay'd 
and broken by the Severity of bis Impriſon- 
ment, and the uſage he receiv'd from the 
Enemy. No ſooner he's arrived, but he makes 


diligent Enquiry * his Wife and Children, 
2 2 


when 
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when the thoughts of their Miſcarriage muſt 
certainly much aggravate the Afffiction and 
Grief of his Condition. At laſt he underſtands 
the diſmal and unwelcome News of her Second 
Marriage: Now, judge you, what a Confuſion 
he is in at this ſtabbing Relation. The Anguiſh 
of Priam King of Troy, when he was ac- 
quainted with the Death of Hector, was not 
certainly comparable to his. At laſt he comes 
home, and is fully informed of all. the particy- 
lars. What a Diſtraction he now is in may ea- 
fily be imagined, but never fully ex ; what 
Courſe to ſteer, or how to grapple with this 
Misfortune, is a Controverſy: that cannot well 
be decided. What Revenge can he ſtudy ſuit- 
able to her Crime? What Puniſhment doth ſhe 
not deſerve to have inflicted upon her for Faith- 

leſneſs? As he is a Man of Courage and H 
nour, he can never be ſo puny-hearted as to put 
up this Injury unſatisſied, nor can he buckle to 
ſo tame and unmanly a Condeſcention, as to re- 
admit her into bis Bed, though her Husband 
ſhould diſpenſe with it. On the other fide, he 
who married her laſt, muſt needs be very much 
diſturbed at this unlucky Buſineſs; and baving 
been ſatiated with her, muſt hate and forſake 
her, for Love and Empire never admit of Ri. 
vals. And wbat a ſad. Caſe is ſhe in by her 
Forwardneſs and Credulity ? She has loſt her Re. 
putation ; both her Husband's and her ewn Ho- 
nour, hath buried all her Modefty in the Grave 
of Infamy, and expoſed her ſelf to the virulent 
Tongues of carping People; her Children will 
be afflicted and diſturbed at the Misfortune of 
the Mother, the Vexation of the Father, wg 
| conle- 


conſequently at the Infelicity of both their 
Parents. 


Thus they two, who might have lived com- 
fortably all their Days, by this unlucky Acci- 
dent, are like to live miſerably, to whom length 
ey og rags 
grea 41 ery, mu 
not, dare not: This is one of the defireable 
Comforts of Matrimony : One of the Enjoy- 
ments of a wedded Life: One of the Pleaſoras 
of a coupled Condition. They muſt live aſun- 
der without a Re-union, be muſt die a wedded 
Widdower, and ſhe a fingle Wife, an unhap- 
py Myſtery to both, and an unfortunate, tho 
unheard of Paradox. 
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" CHAP. X. 


T he vorieus 
ming purely for the ſake of a Maidenhead. 


= | this P fity in Nature, is what 
T Mankind chic thirſts after; an 
| gy Enjoyment which ſorfeits all its 
Cbarms with a naked Innocence, 
= = and binds the Woman's Heart-and 
Soul to the bold Raviſher, in the moſt indear- 
ing and laſting Bonds of Affection: and there- 
fore we muſt own it to be a great and pod 
ous Comfort, which cannot be fully and fignifi- 


1 
1 [ 


attending a Man's Mar- 


HE Reader cannot but allow, that 


cantly | 


Comely, Brisk, Handſome Lady, who, going 


the Mother does, and ſhe has not wy. _— 


$2 Cupid's Decoy Or, 
cantly expreſt : Tho' a late Monarch was plea- 
ſed to term it a piece of Nrudgery more fit for. 


Porters than Princes: But be that as ir will, tis 


certain, Mankind are no ways more liable 
to be deceiv'd in the Enjoyment of any thing, 
than in this Acquifition : Hence well ſu 

pole our Young Spark meets with 'a Young, 


ſor a pure Virgin, can never long withſtand a 
Suit well managed with Judgment, and well- 
tim'd with Diſcretion, (though every Woman 
of what Complexion ſoever will permit a Man 
to ſcrew kimfelf into her Conſtitution,” if ſhe' 
likes him.) Having made many tedious Ad- 
dreſſes to her, and laid cloſe Siege to her Cha- 
iticy, ſo that the poor thing is able to hold out 
no longer, but muſt yield up the Fort, ſhe. 
grants his Requeſt, and expoſeth her ſelf to. 
his loofe Embraces. TAL 44 tes 

But the worſt is to come, this is not all; our 


ſuppoſed Virgin, at Fifteen, .is Prolific, and 


proves with Child, for which there can be no 
other Remedy than Concealment ; and as gobd 
Luck would have it, the Mother had been in the 
Oven betore, and underſtood well enough how 
to make the beſt of a bad Market; :for the 
poor Girl knows not that ſhe is with 'Chid,, tho* 


She pukes every Morning, making | 


maces, and complains that her Stomach is un- 


toward, and out of Order: Well, without all 


Queſtion, ſaith the Mother, you are with Child ; 
now mind what I am going to ſay to you. as 
for your Gallant, I have forbid him the Houſe 
for ever, he being tco. mean a Match fur "you ; 
COTAES beſure, 


* 
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a 


aner 


beſure, Huſſy, you never our Lips of this 
unlucky Jobb to any Chrift/an Soul, obſerve 
punctually what I ſhall ſay to you. Did you 
never take Notice of the Young Eſq; X +. 
comes here ſometimes ? Yes, Madam, faith ſhez, _ 
well, take ſpecial Notice of him, next time, 
for he has promiſed to be here to-morrow : Be- 
have your ſelf diſcreetly, and ſhow him a plea- 
ſant Countenance : And when you ſee me talk- 
ing with the reſt of the Company, dart a fa- 
vourable Glance upon him, caſt a Sheep's Eye. 
at him: Do you underſtand me, Girl? Yes, 
Madam, replies Miſs Chaſtity. Obſerve my 
Directions: If he then keeps you in Diſcourſe, 
anſwer him modeſtly; if he profers you Mar- 
riage, return him Thanks innocently, but with- 
al give him to underſtand, that you know not 
what it is, nor do you deſire to learn: If he 
offers you a preſent of Gold, or Silver, beſure 
you refuſe it harmleſly ; but if it be with a Tew-. 
el, Diamond, or Ring, do as Maids uſe to do, 
deny it modeſtly at ſirſt, ſay nay, and then take 
it. When he takes his leave of you, aſk him. 
mildly, when you ſhall ſee him again? 
This beau Spark is but an Inch this fide 'a. 
Natural, has a great. Eftate, but a meer Toun- 
Fop, whom the Mather will, if poſſible, work 
upon to marry her Daughter, ſo that he is in 
* = of = deu in Os 17 N 
ly bubbled. Well, he repeats. his Viſiis, 386 
—— he can, one the Neck of the, 
other; is ſplendidly treated, and after Dinner, 
withdraws with the young Lacy, and comple- 


ments her apart from the Company; takes h 
by the Hand, and thus, (like a Fool 48 he 92 
EI * accoſſ Ex 


ks i 


84 Cupid's Dey Or, 
accoſts her; Madam, I wiſh with all my Soul, 
that you knew but the Thoughts of my Heart. 
Alas! Sir, that's impoſſible, unleſs you difcover 
them ; I hope you think of no harm. Upon 
my Faith, not I, Madam, nor of any thi 
what 1 would willingly have you know, and that 
without my telling it. Truly, Sir, ſaich ſhe, 
and uſhers her Diſcourſe with a charming Sraile, 
I cannot Divine, and therefore tis inwpoſſible 
for me to underſtand you. If 1 thought, Ma- 
dam, — would not be diſpleaſed, I would 
faithfully diſcover them. Sir, replies the young 
Lady, you have your Freedom to ſay what you 
pleaſe ; for I have ſo good an Opinion of you, 
that I preſume you can ſay nothing but what is 
- commendable and civil. Madam, ith he, 1 
am a Perſon, I muſt confeſs, unworthy to kiſy- 
your Hands, and dare not preſume to marry 
„being a Lady adorn'd with all Nature's 
erection: But if you pleaſe to do me the Ho- 
nour, ( no Ceremony from me, Madam) 
I dare boaſt from my Heart, that Icould love you 
with all my Soul, and that no Man canlove you 
better, nor ſerve you with that Submiffion and 
Affection than I can and will, for I reſolve never to 
forfake you, let what will befall me, and I half 
be as tender of your Reputation as my own.. I 
return you thanks, Sir, ſaith ſhe, but 1 beſeech 
ceafe your Diſcourſe, do not harp upon that 
ing amy longer, for I know not what it means, 
nor will I learn; therefore pray forbear, fince 
ſach Diſcourſe would offend my Mother, if it 
ſhould reach her Ears. Faith, Madam, your. 
Mother is a very good Woman ; but, * 
pleaſe, your Mother ſhall know mand = | 
8 1 * 


dof * "— — he. 4 hk. tm 4 9 Co W. 2 hs 9 


im, 
withal, that 


the. Fatal Share. 


I will be wholly directed by your Commands. 
Why do you ſay ſo, Sir? I am confident it 
would not be for your Good, neither would your 
Friends any ways advife you td any ſuch thing: 

Pray, Sir, forbear this kind of Talk; for if my 
Mother ſhould hear it, I am utterly undone. 
Here the Mother gives her a Nod, ſeeing them 


b 


-both very earneſt in Diſcourſe,' for fear ſho 


ſhould miſcarry, and not act her part well 
Then the nettled Youth claps a Ring on her 
Finger, and begs of her to accept it for his ſake. 
Indeed, Sir, I ſhall not. I beſeech you, Ma- 
dam, wear it for my ſake. Well Sir, faith ſhe; 
at laſt, fince it muſt be ſo, then I will wear it 
upon Four account. Then the Mother comes 
to him, and tells him, to-morrow, Sir, we de- 
ſign to ride a little way out of Town, to take: 
the freſh Air; at which he rejoyceth. When 
the time of Departure is come, the buſineſs is: 
ſo ordered, that there is never a Horſe in the 
Company carries double but the young Gentle- 
man's, at which he is not a little pleaſed ; fo it 


falls out happily, that his Miſtreſs is ſet behind 


him, who hugs the Pummel of her Saddle for 

her own Security, Ileave you to judge whether 
he likes his Company or no: The Gentleman is 
— near the Net; for this Jo was only 
undertaken to catch the young Widgeon; he 
kde ps cloſe to his Miſtreſs, and when the Motber 
finds an Opportunity, ſhe enquires of her 
mi Squares go, and ſhe. tells her 
all ww henceforward, ſaith ſhe, carry your 
if he talks of marrying vou, 
muſt acquaint me with it; but 


he is the only Man in the World 


you | 


86 Cupid's Decoy + O, 
you love, and that you will never have any but 
im. Then they take a Walk in the Garden, 


when he takes het by the Hand, and ſays, Dear 


Madam, take Pity of me, I beſeech you: Pray 
Sir, talk no more on't, for if you do, I will for- 
ſake your Company: Hear me one Word more 
without Offence; if you would be pleaſed to 
Crown me with this 
for the greateſt Honour that was ever conferr'd 
upon Mortal. Sir, faith ſhe, it muſt be 
poſed to my Relations, or elſe I can ſay nothi 
to't: If I thought they would approve of it, 
would propoſe it my ſelf; for God's ſake, ſaith 
the cunning Gipſy, have a care that you do not 
* word of my propoſing any ſuch thing, for 
I ſhould die through Shame, if any ſuch thing 
ſhould be ſaid of me. Not I, upon my Faith, 


madam, and then away he goes to the Mother; 
and diſcourſes the Buſineſi ſo reſpectively, that 
it is concluded, and they make up the Match 
immediately; the ſooner the better, all things 
confider'd, tor Hans in Kelder's ſake : Now the 
poor Gentleman is in the Net, and no body as 
— knows a tittle of it: but at laſt it comes to 
the Ears of his Parents, who are grieved to the 

Heart, knowing it to be too inferior a 
Match for their Son : Thus they are wedded 
in hafte, and may repent it at leiſure. He was 
married without Licence, unaſkt at Church, 
without 1 any way in the World, 


— 
* 


ſo that the Bufineſs be once ov e bt 
draws on, the Mother takes Wl "oi 
taſk, and inſtils ſome of her gc In 
ſtructions into her, relating to her ich 
ber Husband that Night: She charges her to 


Ap ineſs, I ſhould take it. 
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converted into — and he * Wh 


to do with himſelf. He is quite at a Loſs: If 


it ſcrape for one Chicken. If 
he ee be with her, ſhe will 
never care a Pin for him, nor he for her; there 
no Love loſt on either fide, III be bold 
„ Well! A is well that ends ul, faith 
good old Proverb, and ſo I fay too but 
ſuch Comforts in a iage State, and 
ſuch an End as this, Lord deliver 
II Men. . r 
And thus having ended Felicities 
found in the Stare of Marrimony, which tho 1 
call them Comforts, are the greateſt Plagues and 
Mis ſortunes befalling Mankind, I ſhall cloſe all 
with a Satyr againſt Marria rit by the Earl 
of Rocheſter, and here defign'd as applicable to 
the worſer part of Womankind, that make the 
Marriage Bed a Bed of Thorns to their Husbands. 


= 
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SATYR againſt MARRIAGE. Fo 


Ye 


Usband, thou dull. unpitied Milcreant, = 
Wedded to Noiſe, to Miſery and Want; T 
an Eternal Vaſſal for thy Lite, n Fn 
Sl 'd to cheriſh, and to bate thy Wite. 
e on n Lint at thy own Expenoe, 
Bro 3 45 —— — one Impertinence. 
epeat thy loath d Embpaces Soy Ne 
Prompted to act by Duty, not 
Chriſten thy forward _ 
And carefully thy ſpurious Iſſue rear. I 
Go once a Week to it he Brat at Nurſe, | 
And let the young Imfoſtor drain thy Purſe. 1 
Hedge · Sparrow like, what Cuckows have begots 
ov ou maintain, incorrigible Sot. 
could curſe the Pimp (who cou d do 4 
He's beneath Pity, and beyond redreſs, _ 
Pox on him, let him go, What can I ſay? 0 
Anathemas on him ars thrown away; | 
The Wretch is marry'd, and hath known the worſt, 
And his great Bleſſing is, he can't be curit. ' 
Marriage! O Hell and Furies, name it not, 
Hence, hence, ye holy Cheats, a Plot, a Plot! 
Marriage! *Tis but a licenc'd Way to Sin. 
A Nooſe to catch religious Woodcacks in: 
Or the Nick-Name of Love's maiicious Fiend, 
ot in Hell to perſecute Mankind. 
Tis the Deſtroyer of our Peace and Health, 


Miſpender of our Time, our Strength and Wealth, 
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The 


the Fatal Snare. 
The Enemy of Valour, Wit, Mirth, all 

hat we can Virtuous, Good, or Pleaſant call. 
— Day, 2 by an endleſs Noiſe, 

Night, t ccho of forgotten Joys: | 
Abro: Short wad Werder of the Crowd, ö 
At home, the hourly Breach of what they vow d. 

In Youth, it's Opium to our luſtful Rage, 
Which Sleeps a while, but wakes again in Age. 
It heaps on all Men much, but-uſelcſs Care, 
For with more Trouble they leſs happy are. 
Ye Gods! That Mau, by his own laviſh Law, 
Should on himſelf ſuch Inconvenience draw. 
If he would wiſely Nature's Laws obey, 
Thoſe chalk him out a far more pleaſant way. 
When luſty Youth, and flagrant Wine, conſpire 
To fan the Blood into a Fire; 
... We muſt not think the Gallant will endure 
The Puiſſant Iſſue of his Callenture, 
Nor always in his ſingle Pleaſures burn, 
Tho Nature's Hatd-maid ſometimes ſerves the turn. 
No, he muſt have a ſprightly youthful Wench, 
i equal Floods of Love his Flames to quench, 
One that will hold him in her claſping Arms, 
And in that Circle all his Spirits eharms; 
That with new Motion, and unpractis'd Art, 
. Can raiſe his Soul, and reinſnare his Heart. 
Hence ſpring the Noble, Fortunate and Great, 
. Alwa 5 got in Paſſion and in Heat. 
But the dull Offspring of the Marriage Bed, ; 
What is it! but a human piece of Lead; N 
A ſottiſn Lump, ingender d of all Ils; | 
d t like Cats, againſt their Fathers Wills: 
| t it be baltardiz'd, tis doubly ſpoil'd, 
be Mother's Fears intail'd upon'the Child, 
Thus, whether illegitimate or not, 
Cowards and Fools in Wedlock are begot. 
Let no enobled Soul him ſelf debaſe 
By Lawful Means to baſtardize his Race: 
But if be muſt pay Nature's Debt in kind, 
Jo check his eaget W find 


— 
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Some willing Femgle out; What tho' ſhe be 
The very Dregs and Scum of Infamy; | 
Tho'.ſhe be Linſey- Woolſey, Bad and Whore, 
Cloſe-ſtool to Venus, Nature's Common; ſhore, 

| Impudent, Fooliſh, Bawdy, and Diſeaſe, 

The Sunday Crack of Suburb Prentices; 

What then? ſhe's better than a Wite by half, 
And if thou'rt ſtill unmarry'd, thou art ſafe. 
With Whores thou canſt but venture: What thou'ſt loſt; 
May be redeem'd again with Care and Coſt ; 4 
But a damn'd Wife, by inevitable Fate, 


Deſtroys Soul, Body, Credit, and Ritate. 
F I N g 1 S. 
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BOOKS ſold by Joun MansnALL 
at the Bible in Gracechurch:ſtreet. 


1. Onjugal Love revealed, and the Advantages of f 
Marriage State, done from the * of Mon- 
eur Penette, the 7th Edition, price ſtitch'd 15. 

2. Nunnery Tales, or the Adventures of the Prieſts 
and Nuns, &. with many delightful Stories, to which is 
annexed ſome Account of Conteſſions, . the lewd Uſe 

the Monks and Fryars make of it. The Fifth Edition, 
price 1 5, with Cuts. | ; 

3. The Paſtoral Amours of Daphai and Chloe, a No- 
vel, the Fourth Edition, adorn'd with nine curious C 
tranſlated from the French by the late Secr Crags. 4 

4. The Amours of the Count de Soiſſas, a Prince of the 
Houſe of Bourbon; in an entertaining Relation of the pc 
lite Gallantries of Perſons of Diſtinction in the Court of 
France, during the Miniſtry of the Cardinal Richeliew; 


